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To Love only for LOVE »ake: 
DRAMATICK ROMANCE. 


REPRESENTED AT 


ARANJUEZ 


BEFORE THE 


KING and QUEEN of SPAIN, 


To CELE2RATE 


The BIRTH-D AY of that KING, 
mn, 7 


MENINAS: 


Which are a Settof LADIES, in the Natureof 
LADIES or HONOUR in that COURT, CHILÞREN 
in Years, but Higher in Degree ( being many of Them 
Daughters and Heyres to GRANDEEs of SPAIN) than the 
ordinary Laazes of Honour, Attending likewiſe that Queen, 


 — — 


Written in Spaniſh by Don Antonio de Mendoza, 1623. | 6 
Paraphraſed in Engliſh, Anno 165 4. GA Gorda . 


Together 
With the FESTIVALS of AR ANIHHEZ. 


London, Printed by William Godbid,and are to be Sold 
| by Abfes Pitt, at the White-Hart in Little-Britain. 1671, 


S$Þ>ÞþÞÞ PPPSHHH IP HEHI$S HIGHS $$$ 
Sir R. F. «pon this Dramatick Romance, Parapiraſed 
by him during his Confinement to Tankerlly Park in: 
York-ſhire,by Oliver, after the Battail of Worceſter, 
in which he was taken Priſoner, ſerving His Majesty 
( whom God preſerve ) as Secretary ot State. 
Ime was when 1, a P1iGcRy of the Seas, 
When /,'midit noiſe of CamPs,and Courts Diſeaſe, 


Purloin'd ſome Honrs,to Charm rude Cares with Verfe, 


Which filameof FAITHFUL SHEPHERD did rehearlie : 


But now reſtrain'd from $za, from Came, from Courr , 
And by a TewPtsrT blown into a Port ; 

I raiſe my thoughts ro Muze on Higher Things, 

And Eccho Arms and Loves of Quttns and Kixcs : 


Which Qu=exs (deſpiling Crowns and Hy Mtx's Band) 
Would neither ME x Obey, nor MEN Command. 

GREAT PLEASURE FROM ROUGH SEAS TO SEE THE SHORE 
OR FROM FIRM LAND To HEAR THE BILLOWsS RoARE. 


Lle Ego, qui (dubits quondams jaft att 12 Undis) 
Lu (dum nunc Aulz, nnnc mibi Caltra ftrepunt ) 
Len importunas milcebam Carmine Curas, 
In quo PAST ORIS flamma FIDELIS erat. 


At nunc & Caſtris, Auliſque ejeit4 + Undis, 
( Nam mihi Naufragium Portis, CG Ira Lmes ) 
eAltins inſurgens, REcum haud intattas AMoREs , 
Et REGINARuM fervides ARMa Cann : 


Ou4 (vinc'ts HYMENZE tr, ſpreti/q, CORONIS) 
Nec Juga ferre virumy nec dare Jura velinr. 
Duſce proceiioſos audire ex Litore flucks: ! 
E 4, truct lerram dulce widere Mars. 


A , 
- -- 


Queen of Spain. 


MADAM, 
A His Comedy having been 
admitted to Your Ma- 
jeſties Eyes, hath leave 
| - throw it ſelf at Your 
Feet : It was written to 
C =" vl the Bir Ta-Day of the 
KixG; this gained it that Credit, which 
it ought to have loſt for being mine : 
it. hath been ſought at the Feſtival of 
Your Majeſty ; for, in virtue of that 


Eſteem which Your Name gives it, 
Men 


2 5%k4 


| 


[ ] 
Men pardon it, the having been 
Penn'd by me. To this Task I was 
emboldened by D. Maria de Guſman, 
believing that a Creature of her Fa- 
ther would happen to Serve Your 
Majeſty better with his Obligation , 
than Others with their Wit; the 
miſtake was juſt , I do not blame it, 
nor thoſe who defire to read it, ſince 
it had the Honour to be heard by 
Your Majeſty ; and it will gain two 
Plaudits ( without deſerving one ) 
Your Majeſty being now the ſecond 


timeits PaTRoxess. 


Your MAJESTIES Servant, 


Don Antonio de Mendoza. 
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Pt I His Comedy I conſent not to the 
f *fay Printing of, ſuffer it I do, thus 
þ Copied, to diſtribute amongſt 
2-28 \ thoſe who ask it, for I have 
not the preſumption to offer it 
to any ; if it be a boldneſs in 
whoſoewer prints, in me it would be called 
a Madneſ. s; one day is maſter of another, againſt 
what 3s written to day, will be that which is 
better known to morrow , and who 1s it that 
knew not leſs yefterday ? The ambition of the 
Preſs 3s a fault, which it 3s not ſufficient to 
repent ; and, in caſe this common danger 
were wanting, my fear would create a new 
one, though that which deſerved to come to the 
Eyes of their Majefties, might well loſe the fear 
of all Mens Ears; for caution, advertency, and 
ſtudy, were more due to thoſe that Afed it, 
than to thoſe that ſhall read it ; and this being 
more than ſufficient for approbation, the Cour cil 
was not pleaſed it ſhould hawe any other : I 


write 


C ] 

write it in obedience , and no Friends perſwade 
me to publiſh it, for I bawe none ſo wain.; I ra- 
ther think that their opinion would obſtruct me 
in this reſolution, finding in it thoſe defeSis , 
which are hidden from the proper Author ; for 
in the things of other men, it 1s eaſte to be more 
wiſe ; and, without denying the defefis of mine, 
I bave been wery willing to content with ſome 
Copies as many as ſeek them, deceived with that 
which was ow'd to ſo ſplendid an Occaſion : 
Nor let any Man expe& that the Errours of my 
Pen, ſhall be accompanied with my diſacknows- 
ledgment , yet, not to be exceſſive in difference 
neither , I beliewe, that if ſo remarkable a 
Feſtival , required not a greater ability than 
mine, it would be worthy of ſome Applauſe , 
fince compared with wulgar ones, it deſerves not 
much Contempt. 


The 


The Prologue: 


(Called by the Spaniard The Loa, i. e. 
T be Praiſe, becauſe therein the Spe- 
Gators are commended to curry fa- 


vour with them : ) Spoken by the 


Lady Iſabella Velaſco, and the 
Lady Tabella Guzman ; the latter 
pulling the former in with ber upon 
the Stage. 


vel. Will not forth with thee (that's plain) 
J<tis thou tir'ſt thy ſelf in vain. 
Guz, Iſabel, thy Face, Life, Mecen, 
Be now my Second, now my Skreen. 
vel. I Garb ? I Spirit 2 Beauty I 2? 
What, oblige me with a Lye? 
Skreen thee that Face, thy Mettle fane, 
Which ſecond 1s tonone; .be- thine, 
I joyn with thee in the Prol2eve - 
I with the Audience to collogue, 


a tiling 


— 


ee eas 
EG 


The Prologue. 


Stiling them Serate £ Was I Born 
To Lead of Pigmies the Forelorn ? 
There 's Lady's work with all my heart ! 

Guz, I, but, Velaſco, take her part, 
Who of the Minikin Brieade 
The youngeſt is, the Lenfpreſade. 

vel. Marry, a good, and mending Fault, 
But who mult afterwards be ſought 
To make me confident and bold : 

For , Guzman, neitheramlT old. 

Guz, Well, of the Play thenT deſpair, 
Since with the Dames whatever's rare, 
Sprightful, Divine, is wanting all : 

For, no Dames, no Felſtivall. 

Unto whoſe Top-top-gal/ant Beauty 
To #rike , is little £ly-boats Duty : 
Superlatives have there a Riſe : 
Compariſons are odious twice. 

Vel. That Fear hath Reaſon on its lide, 
But a worſe matter I have ſpy d : 

The pityous humane Poet , he 
Fears too, his Farce will tedious be. 

Guz. What a Fear that for the baſe Rout !. 
What a misbegotten doubt ! 

(*For Modelly may ſplit it ſelf 

* Ona high Rock, or a low Shelf.) 
No, no, our Feſtival, howe're 

Tt in it ſelf hath cauſe to fear, 

(For of Merninas even the name 
Speaks littleneſs) yet our great Dams 


(Whom, 


The Prologue. 


(Whom, were She not Divine all out, 
Heaven would have made a humane doubt) 
Making it now her Offering 
Upon the Birth-day of the King , 
It muſt for that be underſtood 
Both ſhort and ſweet, and great and good, 
That It is Hers delerves Applaule : 
Fffe&s are meaſured by their Cauſe, 
Chiefly ſo fair Porch being made 
Theretoz as ſuch a Maſcaradt , 
In which the In eanta's Self would be, 
To grace the Que sns Solemmitie, 
The KinGs too Her refin'd Gallant 
(For no high ſtrain of Soul can want 
In one whole Body is ſo pure ) 
What Favour doth not he enſure ? 
It muſt be full as much at leaſt 
As His Divine $S:iter expreſt, 
With their two Brothers ; All High Born : 
Children of Phebas, and the 1orr. 
The Dames w are ſure of to their powers : 
All then is fafe, all then is ours : 
In ſo much Beauty, ſo much Glory. 

vel. And the Forreign Auditory. 

Gug,: Friend, thou wilt, drown in ſhallow water, 
Beſpeak not 11)s, things hap thereafter , 
My Life upon't , our Feſtival] 
To ſee, will hurt none of them all : 
Whip me, if of the Twenty four 


They fecl not many hours creep flower. 
a1 Fe!, 


The Prologue. 


Vel, Away then with the Prologue, Wench : 
But beg not favour of the Bench, 
Nor filence : Nor whine out at firſt; 
Pardon our faults , (that Fault's the worſt) 
Be out, nor praiſe the King for fair 
Beauty is periſhable Ware, 
And I my Maſter would commend” 
For parts alone which time will mend: 
Shape is the humane By of Kings, 
Who in the Main are God-like Things : 
Call me the Queen, Frezch Flower no more, 
But in Field Azxre a Sun Or ; 
Now ſo much Native of Caitee/ 
That ev'n Her Soul is $panih Steel : 
Nor Charles and Fernand Branches both 
Of the old Lawrel of the Goth - 
But Scyons of a better Tree 
In  Paradice's Nurlery : 
And of MARIA (Glorious Dame) 
Beauty without, lin'd with the ſame 
(Since ev'n ſtrong Lines cannot afford. 
To do her right) ſpeak not a word, 
But let her praiſe to it ſelf (ing 
Like Bells that , without pulling , ring. 
Guz. Kings ſhould be prais'd with reverence then, 
As they are Kings, nut as they 're Men ; 
Their fortitude, and not their face ; 
The ſordid Flatterers Common-place : 
His Actions I will Celcbrate ; 
His parts, as they are parts of States 
# Much 


The Prologue. 


Much of King, in Years but few ; 

Spains Honour , and her 1-dies new , 

And his fair Spouſe. Yel. That task is Fames : 
Begin. Guz, Still vailing to the Dames. 


The Lady I{abella Guzman advances ſome ſteps, 
and begins the Main PROLOGUE, 4s 
ſollows, 


Hilſt Thee Great P HI L1P (apprehenſive 
\ V Scholar, 


In the Great Book of GOV EARNING 
well Read) p 

The Nations Wonder , and Applauſe , proclaim 
In every Action of thy Life a King 3 
Whilſt oz the Occidental Gulphs a Yoak , 
Whilſt 0» the Seas of the Levimt a Law, 
Thy Hand impoſes , and thy boundleſs Valour 
Props Heaven , and ls the Bridle of the Earth : 

Whilſt thou art like thy Great Grandlire, before 
The Worlds ſuſpenſion, and thy thundring Ships 
To Northern Regions, Arm'd with Plates of Ice, 
Are fiery Mountains on their ſnowy Waves 5 
And thy Iberian Flags (Vidory's Wings) 
Both Germanies and Africk fear, and ſtrike to : 
(For if of old their Valour made thoſe bow, 
They do't by C»ſtom: and preſcription now.) 

Grace the Solemnities of thy bright Con s0xr . 
Which (trive in vain to equal the Occaſion , 
So every way Majeſtick : A PerfeCtion ; 

Divine. 


The Prologue. 


Divine , the utmoſt ſtretch of humane Nature, 

And thou ISBELL 4 (fairevento the Soul , 

The Daughter of a King , whoſe valiant Hand 

More trulting to it ielf than unto Chance 

Hammer'd his Crown out with his Sword) receive 

With a benign and amiab!e Brow 

(It mviſt be amiable) this ſmall Earneſt 

Of our Devotions ; whom to ſee alone 

Claims Knees and Hearts, fat'{ſt thou beneath the 
Throne : 

And tho, the pleating terrour of the Earth, 

In ſmouth Apo/o's Spirit, Spirit of Mars, 

King of two Worlds, let thy good hap enjoy 

Another greater Empire i» her Beauty. 


Vel. Live, Rcign (High Princes) more than Time 
it ſelf, 
And (fairer in your Virtues than your Perſons) 
Drop Stars with Heaven : The bleſſed Progeny 
Of your Immortal Loves (your Beauties ſparkles) 
Let Spain Adore, and in ſo great a Glory, 
PHILIP the Fifth expunge Fitth CHARLES's Story. 


And you young Men, who by your budding 
Greatneſs 
Proclaim the Splendour of your Royal Cradle, 
Pave with a lofty and a radiant Foot 
The Milky Way. 
And thou (the Envy of the Goddeſles) 
Illuſtrious IN FANT 4 may thy Fortune 


Equal 


The Prologue. 


Equal thy rare Endowments. To be Fair 
Ah! let it not a woful Bleſling be , 
Nor Beauty a deſired Milerie. 


vel. We two (1s bel/as ) ISABELL Divine, 
Preſent thee one Play more, with more Refine, 
Fram'd and Endited by Earths greateſt King , 
Penn'd with the faireſt Plume in Cpid's Wing, 
Acted by Queens below , by Saints above z 
A truer Comedy, calld, LOVE for LOVE, 


Guz. And may this Birth-Day [ Ecce t another 


Birth] 

E're next Spring do't with Flowers, perfume the 
Earth = 

With a ſweet Prince , like Him from whom He 
came. 


vel In FACE, Guz. In VIRTUE. yel. In 
RENOWN. Gaz. In NAME, 


The Prologue. 


A Song 


After the Main Prologue , Painting 
the Feſtival of Aranwheg. 


He Flowers that moſt adorn 
of Aranwhez the Pluin 

( Following a black-ey'd Morn ) 
A Laurel entertain ; 


Of flow'ry May the King , 
Apollo's gal/ant Son , 

He at His Fifteenth Spring 
Ware of the Field the Crown : 


When His Seventeenth April came , 
Worſhbipping that Goddeſs yonder , 

Wonders wrought He in Her Name , 
But His Faith the greateſt Wonder. 


CHORUS 


The Prologue. 


CHORDS. 


O how deft, how ſweet to boot, 
Firſt handſome, and then light of foot ; 

Tagus's Nymphs of beſt renown, 

To whom no Love nor Grief is known 
(Brighter, fairer) trom Heavens Globe 
Steal away the Starry Robe, 

And the Farths embroider'd Gown ! 


F all th2: World admires 
() For rare , a fair diſdain, 
Plac'd bounds to her deſires , 
And that beit obje made her Eyes refrain, 


How great , and how wellpluc'd, 
A Roſes love © With Vſe 

How well was it at last 
Paid by a Flower-de-luce ? 


L ove from complaints is free c 
That we for once mi; find, 
Beauty may happy be, 
And Happineſs be kind. 


b CHORUS. 


The Prologue. 


CHORUS. 


O how deft, how (weet to boot, 
Firſt handſome, and chen light of foot ; 

Tagns's Nymphs of beſt renown , 

To whom no Love nor Grief is known 
(Brighter, faicer) from Heavens Globe 
Steal away the Starry Robe 

And the Earths embroider'd Gown ! 


- (hay (which deſerve perpetual Spring, . 
And which deſerve to be his Tears ) 


Joy them, He that loves the King z 
And adore them , He that ſears. 


Claſp let his early Valour on 
Strong and glittering Steel of Spain : 
Multitudes in whom alone 


Of Fernand's and Alfonſo's Reign. 


Never let him ruit# with Calms 
But His Hand purchaſe, His Hand cut 
As many Crowns out , and as many Palms 
As his Fore-Fathers tumbled at his Foot. 


CHORUS, 


The Prologue. 


CHORDUDS, 


O how deft, how (ſweet to boot, 
Firſt Handſome, and then lighr of foot ; 

Tagns's Nymphs of beſt renown, 

To whom no Love nor Grief is known 
(Brighter, fairer) from Heavens Globe 
Steal away the Starry Robe 

And the Earths embroider'd Gown ! 


The Final End of the Prologue. 


The 


of of 
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The Perſons in the firſt AF, 


* Repreſented. 
ZELIDAuRA, Queen of Tartaria, 


CLAR1DIANA, Queen of Arabia, 


FELisBRAVo, Young King of Perſia, 


PRINCE CLARIDORO, 
PRINCE FLORANTE0O, 
The CaPT1ivE PRINCE, 


The GENERAL 


Repreſenting. 
Lady Mary Guſman. 
Lady «Anne Sandi. 
Lady Frances T avara. 
Lady Mary Cutinio, 
La. Margaret Tavara, 
Lady [zabella Guſman, 
La. Margaret Zapata, 


RoSELINDA, Lady attending-Zel:daura,Lady Izabella Velaſco. 


FLoRINDA, attending Claridiana, 
Firſt GyaxT, 


Second GYANT, 


R1FALoRo, the Drole, 


Lady Mary Salier , of 
the Privy-Chamber. 


Lady Lucy Prada, of 
the Privy-Chamber. 


Lady Frances Qmros, 
of the ſame. 


La. Katherine Quaros, 


PU op 0p De oi Th 


Querer por ſolo Querer : 
To Love only to Love. 


THE FIRST ACT. 


Drums and Trumpets , and enter at one en4 of the Stage the Generall with 
a Truncheon in his hand, and Soldiers with Banners ; before him Captives, 
and among ſt them one of better appearance than the reft : At the other , 
Felisbravo habited after the Perſian manner, with a Royal Train; and 
let the General approach him , laying the truncheon at bu feet ; and the 
General ts 10 T2eay a lazurel Crown , which he takes off when he comes at 
the King. 


General. ut OLE Nconquer'd Ir. Filif. Riſe Wiſe and 


1 valiant General, 
4 \ Gen, Give me thy Feet, theſe Plants 
<< ſhall be my Lawrels. 
© >, Feliſ. Gen'ral, into my Arms, into 
FSJ>:; wy G/A my Heart : 
To pay good Services ts Kings beſt part : 


Relate thy Vittory. Gen. Dread Soverargn , Mine 
The Sweat was, but the /;ctory was thine. 

With full two hundred Ships of monſtrous burthen 
(Cramm'd with Land Souldiers too) the Foe uſtrp'd 
Thy narrow Seas , and hover'd o're theſe Lands 


As 0're a certain Prey , on which he look'd RF 
$ 


2 Dnerer por ſolo Querer, AQ.1. 


As the ſole Obſtacle betwixt his high 

Hopes, and the UNiverRsal MoNARCHY, 

Thou (to receive this Storm where e're it falls) 
Stay'ſt muſt ring on the Shore thy tearleſs Bands , 

In head whereof, thou Marcheſt bravely Mounted 

In (ilver A-ms; writ in thy Face, and Star, 

THE SON oF FORTUNE BY THE Gob or WaAR:; 

Mean tine, go I to hunt them out at Se, 

Under ti” auſpicious flight ot thy guilt Standard 
Approach'd them ; Ship by Ship I vilit thiae 

(Guiding my ſelt a Barge's Rudder) ſpurr'd 

On both lides with long Oares, and from each poop : 
Bid owrs remember, in that AzuRt FitLD 

We are our /ſlazd's, It is the Worlds ſhield, 

Wellcom'd on board my ow- with ſhouts , re-eccho'd 
With general acclamations of the reſt, 

Which one by one bear up to pay my vilit, 
And all come ſooping underneath my Lee 
To fetch new-courage ; briskly we advance 
Upon the Foe , who all this while had ſtood 
With ſmiling filence on the trembling FLoov. 

His potent FLEET wascaſt into the form - 

Of a half-Moon , gaping to purſe us up , 

As that dire Africa: at diſmal Canze 

Did once ROMES Army led by araſh CONSUL, 
Withal, to boaſt it ſelf the SovERaicn 

(Like horned Cinthia) of the curled Main, 

My brave Vice-Admiral (a ſecond DRACO, 
Writing his /aws in blood texted with flame) 

Swears by the Queen of Night, 
To be a perfe&t Crescs nt It wants /ight. 

As the proud Bearer of the three-tork'd Thunder 
And winged Lightening on her tow'ring Plumes | 
(On whom her Maſter Jor E beſtow'd the Empire 
O're all the feather'd People , for her ſervice 
Inthe fam'd rape of ruddy GANiMEDE) 


Steer'd 


At. I. To Love only to Love, 3 


Steer'd with her tray» , ſails driving through the Clouds , 
Thence ſtoops Pleberan Birds , ſo his bold Frigat 
From a big Wave, on which ſhe ſoar'd aloft 
In clouds of ſmoak , flyesat the Covey intire, 
Arrow of Gunpowder , Eagle of Fire, 
Not Priams City crackled in more Flames , 
When to the fatal Horſe ſhe op'd her Walls , 
Thendid thoſe wooden Towers ; nor with more fury 
The Greek Hoſt Cuſher'd by that Horſe) did reign 
In her waſte ſtreets , than I with thy whole FLz tt 
Sent whizzing amongſt cherrs (in famia g Mead) 
From feather'd Squadrons Thunderbolts of Lead. 
The Sea 1s made another Sea of Blood, 
The ſayling Word , a Wood of Hoating Bodies. 
In fine , a Victory by Sea robs thee 
Of one by Laud: And of thisvaſt eARMADA 
(Beneath whoſe weight the Main it ſelf did ſhrink , 
And which did threaten ev'n the Earth to fink) 
The ſcattered fragments kiſs thy princely Feet , 
Ships, Captives, Banners, Streamers, Rudders, Keels, 
Tall Maſt , and launching Oares , 
Now the torn Spoils and 7 rophies of theſe ſhores, 
Of all thy Navy but one Ship is miſling , 
And thou (King of the TR1DenT, feconf NEPTYNE, 
Lord of four Seas ) haſt hurld 
A Bit, FeaR, ENVY , on the Sea, Sun, WORLD. 
Feliſ. Once more, O let me hold ſach vireze faſt ! 
Gen. What dangers courts not one, thus dexbly grac'd, 
His Kings Hand ki(s'd, r' inſpire him going our ; 
Return'd, his Arms, to fence him round about ? 
This rears your Bulwarks ; for that Prince who takes 
One Souldier into favour, thouſands makes, 
Feliſf. AMoNARCH's gracious Eye, preſerving State , 
Makes a brave Souldier , and juſt Mag:ftrate, 
Gen, Kiſs all of yougreat FELISB&AV O's plants. 


Capt,Croſs Stars ! Felsſ, There's greatneſs in that countenance. 
B 2 Capt, 


4 Querer por ſolo Querer, AQ. I: 


Capt. I'm ſure there's woe, Gen, This ſlave, of a high ſou], 
Thy Name did conquer, Capt. At thy Feet I roul. 
Feliſ. How comes ſo ſtour and brave a Man to ſhow 
Such poorneſs, as to {ink beneath a woe ? 
Cape. It is the /eaſt1 feel ;, who much repine 
This thould be thought to ſhare one (igh that's ma:xe. 
To be thy (laye an honour always 1s, 
And now to me a ſeaſonable blils , 
A Good, which I do owe my /ll. Feliſ. Unfold 
To me thy Grief, Cap. 'Tis ealter bourn, than told : 
For, though my {fe be :hize, my grief 's my owns, 
Feliſ. Truſt me with both, 1 have not &wth alone , 
But Kemedy. Cap. Though 'tis to ſaw a ſorrow 
To tell rt, let me thy Ear in private borrow. 
Feliſ. General retire the Folks. Capt. Take then a pain 
Equally hard to ſpeak as tO contain, Exennt Gen. Cc. 
Great FEL/[ SB-RAVE, new Founder of this Empire ; 
Phoenix , whoſe birch into the Throne began 
Our of the diſſolution of a Swan, 
Who in the compaſs of two years, haſbliv'd 
** A thouſand Ages (tor ſo much live KiNnes, 
« As they do Rez g" 3 Rergn, as they do great things.) 
TARTAKIA, a famous Part cf ASI A 
(For nowit rivals her fair Couttrey, who 
A Star in Heaven, is a Reſe in Cypro ) 
Hath for its Q#een the beauteous ZEL/[ DAURA, 
Whom the moſt rich embroideries of Praiſe 
Serve for her wearing upon Common days , 
Thoſe v#/gar terms (with which a mortal Face 
Men baſely flatter to-the Morns diſgrace) 
Thoſe bo/d compariſons with new-born day 
And mid-day Suns (which HEav'Ns and Garbens lay - 
So ſplendidly to heart) are, of ker Youths 
Ineſtimable b/oſom, moſt fair Truths ; 
In whom perfettions ſee nothing to mend by , 
And miracles themſelves ſomething to envy : 


Aft. I. To Love only to Love; 5 


To whoſe freſh Years, and Cheeks, the Aprils throng 
For flowry licenle tro be fair and young. 

Fel. Is the ſo fair ? Car. The leaſt in her that's rare, 

Fel. And good? Capt, Yes, ten times more than lhe is fair, 

Fel, (Rare Wight indeed) Aſie, 
Captive proceed, 

Capt, Thoſe poor Exmples, in which Poets feign 
Of muck Romantick Princeſs ſuch profane 
Impoſſibilitits, out-done by Hey , 
Her /obrer Beauty joyns /weet with ſevere , 
Majeſtical with humble , tora King , 
Not for a Woman, made : She takes the King , 
Guirds Steel, and Lawrel : Pond'ring on the acl; 
Writ of Semirams , and manly fats 
Of great Penthiſilea, ſhe becomes 
Of alight flame, as, at the ksnd/ing Drums , 
Achilles hid in /yi»g Petticoat , 
His choice betraying what his face did not. 
A Man amongſt her Com»ſellors ſhe lives , 
A Woman with her Ladies ; Laws the gives, 
And Hearts (he conquers ; beautiiu), and wife. 

Fel. Is ſhe ſo gallant? Capr. She doth Monarchize 
With ſuch ſage valour,that the wor{d— Fel. Paſs an. 

Seeing Felisbravo diſturbed he flops. 

(What a rare Woman !) Capt. (What a curiozs Man! Aſide, 
But, who can hear ſo great a Queen ſet forth , 
And not be ravith'd with her matchleſs worth ? ) Aſide, 
I, by her Fame drawn from Cicilia (where 
The King my Father all thoſe Nations fear 
As faras Nule) 'mongſt many, to preſent 
My felt oze Trophy of her Beauty , went 
True always , always firm, always in vain : 
And, when in higheſt tow'rings of my Flame , 
In loweft oops of humble Adoration, 
Exceſs of Love with me was Moderation , 
And wonders polhible ; It ſo betel — 
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Fel. 'She Marry'd? Capt. She! Fel. What prou'd ? 
Capt. [nvincible, 
Fel. Conclude thy Story then (and let her be 
In a good hour fair, and at liberty.) Aſide. 
Capt. —My Father lick'ned (Noble Feltsbrave ) 
And , ina War where Love and Duty ſtrave , 
That which 1 lided with was overcome ; 
For, with two Ships to vilit his I come, 
When five of that Armada meet with me 
(New-wrecking Quickſands of the cruel Sea ! ) 
"Gainſt which, receiving thouſand wounds I ſtrive , 
That , for their killing me, I might forgive 
T heir making me a S/ave ; Thy Gen'ral comes 
To round thy Coaſts : He them again overcomes , 
Chains them, conducts them, where the K;»g may put 
Upon their Bellies his rr y#mphant Foot, 
1 (Captive twice) on peeviſh Foktunts Frown 
Pretend not to eſtabliſh a Renown : 
For a Fool too may be unfortunate. 
Butif a King ; If, by an Antidate 
Of early VikTue, when years fifteen came 
Thou wror'ſt Erer-al , It thou 'rt like thy Fame, 
It thou knoweſt Pity : If admitt'ſt of Tears, 
To ſupple thee , of Prayers, to ſtorm thy Ears , 
Paſt Ages, to incite thee ; H/ory , By 
To make thee glorious to Poſterrty : _ s to throw himſelf 
Or ſer ine free, or kilmeinſtantly, 577 Feet. o/ Felbiraro 
WI" pe1 mit 21, 
It it be poſſible a wretch can dye. 
Fel. Riſe , gallant Youth, and Couragenew acquire. 
Capt. My Soul bates to be gone, proud to expire 
Art ſo brave Feet. Fel. (Alas, he ſwounds ! ) and mize 
Two tender Paſſions doth partake from thine, 
(Letin at ſeveral doors) Love at my Ear, 
Grief atmy Eye : Hoe, General. Gen.I am here. 
Enter General, 
Fel, New matter that thy virtue may not mils , 
Save me this $/1ve from death ; and tell him this , A 
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A King (that knows how to b: one) commands 
7 hee, truſt thy Life and Fortune in his hands, 
Ger.He would not let his wounds be dreſt. Fe/.Ply,ſerve him 
As thou would'it me ; and all the Gods preſerve him. 
The Gene) al carries him ont npon bts 
{houlders, and Felisbravo remains alone, 
\Whart Cree in 4 moment hath purloyn'd 
The wonted peace and freedom of my Mind ? 
What War is this, that lays ſoft batteries 
Unto a Soul inur'd to Victories ? 
What heav'nly Ze-iidavura is this ſame ? 
\What new device ot Love, out of a Name 
To theort ſo ſweet a Poiſon { O, then 1 
Leſs wounded Slave ! Thou 'Itleave me, i! thou dye , 
Something r' envy in what thou doſt deplore, 
And in thy tory ſomething to adore, 
But, though ſo great a Beauty torce my Love , 
And to ſuppreſs it againſt Nature prove, 
I'le be a better Prince, than Lover : Brave, 
And hard, therefore my A ! Free be the Slave : 
And (if he live) ſee 7 artary ; whilſt I 
Of Love, of Sorrow, and of Honour dye. 
And let us bring in faſhion , 'twixt us both , 
Juſtice in Rwalſhip , in Abſence Troth. 


Enter General with a PiFture, 


Ges. He lies all weltring in his Blood, and live 
He cannot : This fair Piftyre he doth give 
For thee to Keep : And (if hedye) for Wife 
Prays thee to make a conqueſt of the Life , 
Tohim (he ſaid) and all the World, but Thee, 
Angelical Impoſſibilitie, 
Fel, Reachit ; Return, and let your care be more — 
(Guſt yield to Reaſon) — thenit was before. Ext. 
Tempt me not, Love : The Face 1 will not ſee, 
Blind Argus, if my Ears were ſcall'd by thee 


What ſecond engine 'gainſt my Eyes muſt move, E 
0 


8 Querer por ſolo @uerer. Act, I. 


To burn my Heart to Cindars ! I, in love ! 
J, pangs! I, pulings! I, to be atraid 
My Fa:thcannot delerve , my Vows per{wade ! 
Tears , from a Manly Face ! Sighs, that ſhall fird 
Themſelves no more regarded than the Wind : 
Oh! Why thould Love ſuch ſervile things enjoyn ? 
But why this Pride ? Does Beauty not enfirice 
A Deity? Did it not Gops ſubdue ? 
Then let it tame a Man, and let me view 
The lovely noble Feature , and the bright , 
Of this fair Shade. Love is a leſl'ning flight : 
When he doth vail his Plumes, it's ſuch a thing 
As when an Eagle ſtoops upon the Wing. 
Looks pon the Pituve. 
This Face all Soul is, and fo full of Life, 
Thar Life and Feanuty are in it at ſtrife 
\Which (hall be more : — What Spirits ? — What Spells too ? 
If in a little Card a Compaſs thew 
The Earth , and lay it out in ſeveral ; 
In this, a PE xc1L hath Mapp'd Heav'n and all , 
And Mapp'd it to the Life. —For on theſe ( heeks 
Looks upon it again, and again. 
(Where white and red divineiy intermix) 
Anrora's hands hang ſnowing feſamines , 
— Her F:zgers bleeding Roſes ; —The Moox ſhines 
Brignt 1atheſe Trefſes, where each Hair's a Ray ; 
— Two winkling S:ars ; —T wo ſpeaking Rubies ; — Tay 
buds ; —The MoRxN Bluſkes , —Art one skip the Sun 
Gets up ; — High Noox aſloon as Day's begun ' 
Il /zve, I'l dyes (O moſt unhappy man ! ) 
In love a Phenix, andindeath a Swan. 
Znmter General. : 

Ger, The Captive (Sit) 1s ſomething livelier. Fe/, How ? 
VWhat doeſt thou ſay ? Gen. That he is better, Fe/. (Now Aſide. 
Muſt heneeds mend ?) Good News : And I would do thee 
Some good for bringing it, Gen, Heav'n keep him to thee. 


Fel, 
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Fel, Lowe, Ihall cruſh thee yet, as arrogant 
As falſe roo as thou art, As Iam Man, 
I may be ſtaggered; but, as I'ma Kine, 
(Born for more Sov'raign Ends) thou canſt not throw me, 
1: , ſhould, with ſprawling of our Ch1ldiſh Arms , 
The cruel Serpents of ALC1DEs ſtrangle ; 
we, in the midſt of all the Stnens Gs 
Should the wiſe caution of UL1ssEs carry, 


Ler my deſire be tam'd, and nor 

My Obligation be forgot , 

I more provoking Envy's Sting 

As virtuars , than as being a King z 
The World admiring in my Pains 


Sober Madneſs, and free Chains. 
ZExeum. 


Trumpets, Enter the Queen Zelidaura, hey Head-dreſs full of Plume: , 
Roſelinda Lady of Honour to her , Prince Claridoroy, and Train, as im 
heat of Argument, begun 1u the Tyring- Room: 


Zul. My Willto me 'sa Law. If it appear 
Prepoſt rous for a Voman Arms to bear, 
Let it ſuffice / make the Precedent. 
Since there be Men effeminately bent , 
We Manly Women mult that wrong undo ; 
For you ſee ſometimes NaTuke can lie too, 
Clar*. Brave ZELIDAuRA, thy Heroick Mind 
W ho does not wonderat * Zel, Little inclin'd 
Always to ſloath , the Pride I have, 1 place 
In a great Heart, and notina fair Face. 
If on the Borders of my Land, we haye 
A Novelty ſo manitoldly brave, 
A woing Warfare, this INcyuanTED QueaN, 
A Beauty the more ſought the leſs 'tis ſeen , 
Nor of lefs difficulty ro the #:t 


Than to the Sword , ſhall I not ſtep to ſee't ? 
C To 
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To ſee ſuch Noble Aion ? chiefly I 
Giving the frailty of my Sex the Lye ? 
Not, that my Courage hath ſo much of heat, 
As to thruſt Prudence wholly from her ſeat ; 
So metl:d I amnot, as if that./ 
Aﬀc&Red it to quit deformsity ; 
Nor yet ſo fo:liſþ as fome Women are, 
Who for that only do ſuſpeRt they 're far. 
Clar®. HEAv'N, that created thee thus war!ike , ſtole . 
Into a Woman's Body 2 Man's Soul, 
But Natsre's Law in vain thou do'ſt gainſay : 
The Woman's Valour lies another way. 
The Dreſs , the [ear, the Bluſh, the witching Eye , 
More witching [Tongue z Are Beauty's Armory L 
To rally, to diſcourſe in Companies 
Who's fine, who courtly, who a WiT, who wiſe : 
And with the- awing {weetneſs of a Damt 
(As conſcious of a Face, can Tigers tame) 
By Taſks aid circumſtances to dilcover 
Amongſt the beſf of Princes the beſt Lover, 
(The Fr=:t of all thoſe Flowers ) who ſerves with moit 
Self driffidence , who with the greateſt boaſt , 
Who twiſts an Eye of. Hope in brayds of Fear, 
Who /i/ezr (made for nothing but to bear 
Sweet (corn and injuries of Love) envyes 
Unto his Tongue the 7 reaſure of his Eyes : 
Who, without vaunting ſhape , hath only it, 
Nor knows to hope reward , though mer: it : 
Then, out of All, tamake a Choice fo rare 
So lucky-wiſe as if thou wert not fair. 
Zel. Will men ne're-leave. this freak ? that Beamties fate - 
Is neither to the wiſe, nor fortunate ? 
Envy would have it ſo, She ulhel'd in - 
This »#l{gar Erraur , or ſome ſcorn'd Mans Spleen 
Or homely #omans Comfort. PRINCE, that Dams 
Who lets her ſelf be lov'd with a true Flame , 
| Conliders 
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Conſiders not how ill IncRaTITuDE 
Will look , when ſhe muſt afterwards be rude. 
Should I examine if this Mans a Gwll , 
Or th'ather Gulla Lover ? Poor, and dull ! 
To render him the objett of my Care, 
Who ſhould be of my Scorn! Only Deſpair 
Will / allow to Mer, nor can diſpence 
With ſo much ſhew of hope, as dzlrgence. 
What a fond a»tiquated Errour ? (Save me ! ) 
I muſt call't Love , becauſe a Man would have me \ 
For his noxe-ſelf ; He ſwears he's mane alone , 
Then ( groſely ) prays me not to be my own. 

Roſ. Sounds it nor merit unto thee for one 
To ſerve thee , who is braver than the Sus ? 

Zel. Would'ſt thou have m7 admire and value than 
The painted Plumes of any Peacock-Man ? 
I've Pride enough my ſelf. It makes me ſmile 
(And yet I'm vext) to hear what Love the ſtile 
And ſerving ina GALLANT ; t0 new ſheath 
Himſelf each day , not let his A4;freſs breath , 
But haunt her to the Park, or to the Bowſe , 
On that the v#/gar call a goodly Horſe ; 
Hat in the hand , her colours in the hat , 
Then tell her with a trembling boldneſs — (What ?) 
That he's an Aſs ; AﬀeR a drffidence , 
Yet wear her Porch out ; making diligence, 
Smell rank of Hope, It Importmnity 
Is call d Deſert, what more abſurd can be 
Than for a fair one to become his prey 
That hunts her down ? Let Greater eA SIA 
Her Princes ſend their Valours here to prove ; 
I would ſee Fighting , and not hear of Love. 

Roſ. Our Anceſtreſles would ; but we (more wiſe) 
The /gn# fatuns of Love deſpiſe. 

Clar*. Theſe Ceremonies which thou ſeek'ſt to bar, 
From the firſt hallowing fundamental are 

C 2 To 
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To Lady-hoods fair Order ; for, diſcreet, 
Secret, and ſtour, and gay ; of a compleat 
Lover , are the Ingredients: And in SPAIN 
The gallant Mock-war of the Balls, and Caxet 
Doth in a Cowrrly Valowy comprehend 
Both that which you, and that which I commend : 
For thoſe fierce Gamiss (though Sports they called are) 
Proclaim in jeff what Men in ear»eft dare, 
Zel., Secret (quoth you! ) If he muſt truſted be 
With nothing , what's his ſecrecy to me ? 
Thou (CLARIDO RO) do\t extremely erre , 
If thou think'Rt Conrrſhips can this Boſom ſtir , 
Notmy AFFECTION, Body, eArr, and Meer , 
But Soul, Deeds, Yirtnes, purchaſe my ESTEE $4. 
Thy brave Touth hazzard in this Enterprize : 
( For Sloth in Princes 15 a double Vice. ) 
Whence, if thou conquer , thou com'> burniſh'd forth 
With Glory ; it thou dye, what greater worth 
Than to loſe well a Life; Clar*. But / keep mzxe, 
To be ſpent better in ſome Caust that's thine , 
Mean while , at thy adored Feet it lies : 
And where can be a nobler Enterpriſe , 
Than to o'recome thy Leve's dildainful, high 
And Beautiful Impoſlibility ? 
'T has more of davger init too : For there 
My Yalour combats, but with Thee my Fear. 
If thou diſpraiſeſt Praiſe , neglefteſt Care , 
And hateft to be /ov'd, why art thou fair ? 
Zel. Tam not fair, nay fair I will not be, 
And leſs endure to be fo call'd by thee. 
If Truth , where is the favour ? if a Lye, 
It, mends me not. What van Civility ! 
(I wonder it ſhould pleaſe ſome as it doth) 
A great Lye 'tis , and would be a ſmall 7r«th, 
Clar®. be not diſpleas'd that / thy Beauty praile , 
*Tis a Debt which my Eye owes, and my Tongue pays : Ty 
ive 
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Give me thy Heart then , or thou'lt dye in debt. 
Zel, It 1 have thine, where ! Shew me my Recei;r. 
Clar®, 'Tis well ; The anger of a Miftreſs (wells 
In thee; inwea Lover's Patience dwells, 
Ref. If all thy Servants thus thou entertain, 
I look th#s Prince too (hould be bond, or tun ; 
For of the other nothing yet is known. 
Zel, Ay, and abſence Kkill'd kim , he hath done 
The part of a Wiſeman and of a Lover. 
Clar®, Th INCHANTED CASTLE doth it ſelf diſcover. 
Zel. A goodly Fabrick ! Clar*, Princely ! Zel If the Cloud 
Shine ſo , what does the {;ght that ir does (ſhroud ? 
Clar', The two wings various workmanthip ſeems rather 
A Sphear, than Pallace ; Miracle, than either, 
Zel. The uniform and equal /fratture vyes 
T win- Beauties (0, "tis Muſick of the Eyes ! 
And its perfett:ons (greater their fame) 
The ſtile of Rojal, for Divine diſclaim ! 
Koſ, It ſhews 'midſt ſo much Beauty , as delights , 
A Majeſty that awes , Honour that frights. 
What MonsSTERs muſter ' C/ar*. That of Creet (I think) 
I am ſurveying, and his LaerriNT, 
Zel. Here hangs a Trumpet. C/ar®, 'Tis, without all doubt, 
T * adviſe when any ftrangers are without. 
Zel. Blow it, and call. KRoſ. Is it no more but ſo ? 
Madam; when thou do'ſt call,do'ſt thou not know 
Thou call'ſt a thouſand Monſters? Zel. Piſh! We may 
Be, without fears, all Ladies — Blow, I lay. 
One Blows the Trumpet , 10 which they anſwer from within With 
auother, and a Gyant appears upon the Battlement. 

Gy. 1. Thi Advent'rer,who ? Ref. (Dire ſhape.) Zel. I were 
To learn before what the ApvEXTuRE 1s, (not amis 
Gy. 1. You wouldnot uſe your hazds then, but your feer. 

Zel. With civil Gyant ſhall one never meet ! 
Clar*. He knows not ther; - Zel. How many have pretence 
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Roſ. Excuſe them, Madam, the Books make them ſo. 
Gy. 1 Approaching Knighrs themſelves in Armour ſhow. 
Koſ. Again ? 1 fear me here will be a fray. 
Zel. A Troop of Horſe ? My Gzn1us feaſts to day. 
Roſ. Madam, we are not ſafe. Zel, MasKk'd in this dreſs 
Here will I ſtand to witneſs the ſucceſs. 
Roſ. But, Madam, why haſt thou not made a new 
I=xCHANTED CASTLE for thy Beauty too ? 
Zel. Becauſe that Beauty hath a ſtronger fence 
Which is immur'd with its ow» innocence. 


Scund Trumpets. 


Roſ. All's War. Zel. Thy Fortune in th' Advertare try, 
Clar”. Ah! how much more's th' /nchantment of that Eye. 


E xennt, 


Enter Felisbravo , the General, aud Rifaloro in the Spaniſh Habit , or hor 


they will, out of the Perſian, as in Journey towards Tartaria , Felis- 
brayo replying to their diſſwaſions from it, 


Fel. This is Love (ftart not at the word) 't will blind 
Soonelt the cleareſt (ight , and (read) you 'l find 
Great Lover, and Great Prince, went ever joyn'd. 


It is a Spirir, an immortal Gueſt, 
The prop'reſt Paſſion of a Kingly breſt , 
As higher by the head than all the reſt. 


lf Bounteos, prudent, conflaut, valiant , 
Secret, and affable, and wigilant , 
Are R-jal Stiles , and Love isall theſe things : 
See, it good Lovers will not make good Kings, 
*'Tis a dull Wiſdom not to love, a curſt 
* [mperfe# Virtue; and it is at worſt 


«A 
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« A Manly faalt high Beauty to adore. 

'Tis fit my youth | divinely bent] explore , 
Not ſweet variety to pleaſe wn wile, * 

But (to contemplate on) a Phen:x chaſt ; 
Whom having found, out of the vulgar path, 
My Soul (then wholly taken up with. fazth ) 
Shall (hut out hope ; For this pure Spirir that graſps 
In its immenſene(s whatſoever Heav'n claſps , 
And Earth, contains yet but-one Will 5 which one 
Should be fo brave, and firmly mov'd upon 

Her centre, as to love eternally 

In a Life's mament : S0 without a hy, 

As it all Beazty it were death to covet , 

Or (ſaving only to love it) to love tt, 

As if, ev'n to deſerve , were tOencroach , 

And the leaſt ſpark of favour , Faith's reproach, 
Then , racke with paſſion, to confeſs i'th' end 
A flame , which only pardon thall pretend, 

** Who (loving much) himſelf hath /:r:/z ſought , 
&« If fault it be, hath done a c:21/ fault, 

© Nor added to (in his more noble fire) 

&« The 6» of Love the crime of a defire : 

« Forcing his Miſtr:ſs with too cloſe purſuit 

« To kick him off with an enraged foot. 

** Importun'd p:ty cauſes juſt diſdain: - 

Whilſt ſe!f-denyers may enjoy their pain, 

Rif. There's no ſuch Lyar as your Lover is : 
Not one of them but ſays, not one does, this, 
Would'ſt thou have humane Love without defire ! 
No, all below is culinary fire , 

Talk what they will. Fel. The Captive dy'd, andme 
This ZELIDAuRA's Beauty calls, to ſee 

It fame have not been lavi(h in her Praiſe ; 

And, foliowing the bright Lanthorn of her Rates , 
(Pretending to that God a Pilgrimage 

Whom ſuperſtitious Greeks adore in Delos ) 
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| quit my Kingdom (a poor Complement) 

For | would quit as many , in her queſt, 

As Spain poſleſſes z Or old Kome poſleſt, 

But, if 1 greater than a Kingdom be , 

(Since where I ain, I am r.ot withont me) 

What do I quit ? Gez. Although there is no Law 
hich can a Countrey , and a Feople awe 

Like their Kixs's Eye, thou leav'ſt at the ſtern ts 
Great Stareſmen , Whoſe leaſt praiſe, 15 that they bridle 
Envy's black Muzzel ; who, of themſelv:s good , 
Surpals themſelves in goodneſs ; lince we ſee 

1 hey are the berrer ev'n for fear of thee. 


Fel. Their Zeal and prudent Courage prop My T hron: : 
Yet [roo am not abſent , though trom home 
For Princes Care is over all that's theirs : 
Nor can good Kings have ev! Counſellors, 
A King ſhould be all Eye and Ear ; he ſhou'd 
Be /carned, tro bewiſe; wiſe, tobe good. 


. 


if. Iquake: This Prince was born to rule the #0r 1d. 
© the tranſcendent baſeneſs of a pack 
Ct lounds, of us, who (with what we call Loyalty) 


Not follow, but ev'n hxxt ſo ſweet a King, 
And or» y him ! For thoſe , whom I have known 
To boalt moſt faith , and pure devoton , 
Have never been concern'd how Riches Stream 
Evid with our Maſter, fo it flow'd with ther. 
Gen, InRiraloRo (tor thy Recreation) 
Thou haſt a 1irch without ſcurrility , 
An underſtanding wrap'd in Raylery. 
In him is tound a ſober Madneſs, ſport 
V\ i:hout abuſe, all very new in CouRr. 
\12n ſo honeſt, that he will (I know) 
Speac always eru:hto thee, Kif. He will not though, 
Nor !ye, nor truth, (hall trom my mouth proceed , 
( Good my Lord General, there's no ſuch need) 


Not 
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Nor lye, becauſe to lye, 'is a diſgrace ; 

Not :rwth , tor it belongs nor"to my place, 

My gay and trolick humour ſhall diſpence , 

Not lyes (I ſcorn 't) not trwths (they give offence.) 

I, Truths ? I'm not a Foo! to that degree, 

'T would count'nance lyes, to have truths to/d by me. 
Gen, Such then abour all Majeſty thould come , 


As wili tell 7:#ths , and whom Truths will become. 
Sound a Trumpet within 


Fel, What's that ! Rif.A Trumpet here ? Fel.'m ravith'd ! this 
To noble Ears the ſweeteſt Mn/ich 18. 
Amongſt theſe 7 rees a ſtately File I ſpy , 
Fair but; of the Deſire , bound of the Eye. 
Gen. 1s 't not the Sphear of that Illuttrious Que t x ? 
Thy Hew':'s ſtrong Load-ftone , drawing it unjees ? 
Fel. We are not got (0 faras Tartary : 
For yer we tread the Happy Araby. 
Ger. Draw neerer let us. Fel. Rather let us baik 
Vain Carzoſities : For, when 1 walk 
Another way then towards my Nocth Pole, 
{ am complain'd upon by my «ws [ox. | 
Gen, See, various #orks, and {krange [n{cripttons ander , 
Where Nove/ties lay ro arreſt Our wonder, = 
Fel. Ir ſays here : Reads upon the 7a? 


I am a Bondage, or I am a Prize : 

I Marry with the I'altant, aud the Wij: . 
F F  ” ; _— w 

Valiant or tlije, alone, wil} not ſuffice, 


And il lays here 


Beauty ts dl ny d 4 voice : 
In making for it ſelf a choice 7 
'Carſe Reaſon would not truſt a Bli;; 
1* a thing ſo prone to chuſe amiſs. 
[DD [ [16 
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The words are plain : But why they are writ here 
I cannot reach. Rif. I can. Gen. Then, prethee, ſay, 
Rif. To make wiſe fools of all that paſs this way. 
Fel. Let's call, Rif. Here hangs a Trumpet : Muſt we call ? 
Gen, Blow't, Rifal»ro, do. Fel. If here I ſhall 
Be held , but for one inſtant, my / ove mourns : 
For a true Lover's Heart ſits upon Thorns. 
They call as before, and a Trumpet anſwers from within , and 
another different Gyant comes up, who puts off his Hat. 
Rif. They come. Gy. 2. Your pleaſure, Knight ? Draw 
near. Rif, What's that ? 
*Fig for your Corrtſhip! Prodigal of Hat ; 
Thou ſlzep'ſt in ſheers , drink thy Sherber with Snow, 
And wait'ſt on Ladies (doubtleſs) to a Show : 
A Gyant A-la mode — 
Gy. 2. What is your #-r(hips pleaſure ? Rif, Worſhips too ? 
eMouxtain of Bone, if thoucanſt tell us, do, 
Vhat is embraced by this Caſtle's Dyke ? 
Say , prodigy ; to humane creature like. 
Gy. 2, The fair Claridiana, who gives Laws 
Toall this Countrey : For ſo ſtrange a cauſe , 
And in ſo ftrange a Way , 1nchaxted here, 
As (it you are at leiſure) you ſhall hear. 
| The firſt Gyant comes up very angry, 
and the ſecond ſneaks away. 
Gen, Say on. Gy. 1, Peace, Buſy ; get you whence you came. 
Gy.2.1go. Rif. Heſeemsa Grant, #aLawe, 
Gy. 1. Who is't would be informd! Rif. A Squire, 
Gy. 1, A Square ? 
Squires are no piece of Hiſtory : Retire. 
Rif. O Rogue ! as longas thz: year and the /af? / 
Vizard of Valour | Gy. 1. Squire ? It makes me — | 
Rif. Nay, I deſerve no better : Was I drunk , 
To raiſe that ſcandal on my ſelf ? Thou, Trunks 
Thou, Pomontery ; thou, deluge of fleſh ; 
Some Errant Knight with a white face ſhall threſh BA 
ee 
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Thee out (I vow) and not one whole Bone leave thee; 
With glittering CMorglay : For the gentle ſl; 
Over the Noſe would never Gyazt fit. 

Gy. 1. Out, Worm! Ge», Great Porter (Gyant isno more) 
Anſwer. Gy. 1. (Tart troubleſome) Upon what ſcore ? 
Wert thou a K»:ght, I would ; but with this Aſface 
I'l come, and purge you All out of the place. 

Fel. Muſt / hear this, and purſe up the diſgrace ? 

Rude, ſaucy, arrogant. Gy. 1. ("Twere good, in troth, 
If Gyants ſhould take notice of ſuch froth.) 


Exit, 


Fel, Knock,knock a thouſand times, for I am— Rf, (What, 
Orlands Furioſo?) Fel, A new HERcCuLES 
To break in fitters theſe enchanted Gates. 
But, what's Claridiana unto M E ? 
Whether the wonder of the Earth ſhe be , 
Or Emxvy of the Heav'n ? Away, away ; 
My Soul crys ſhame on me for this delay, 
Gen. Sir, though Love ſpur you, and your heart ſay no, 
Sleep, reſt, repole a little ; ſince yougo 
Sotyr'd : Do more for Nations (whoſe Lives ſheath 
Themſelves in yours) than for one PiRture ; Breath : 
Enjoy this cool ceſſation of the Sus , 
The gentle April's greeneſt Manſion, 
Rift. This flowry Wood (ſo well deſcrib'd) enjoy ; 
Thy love goes too , it thou thy /:ife deſtroy. 
Gen, Sit by this li]ver-fed, and murmuring— 
Rif. Means he by that a CourTtitR ? ora Spring ? 
Gen, Igo toſee the Palfreys, donot move 
From the King, Kifaloro, Rif, Of this Grove 
Exit General. 
Iam the ſleepy Burgeſs. —Sleep'ſt not thou? 
Fel. Ill cuſtom ths of /l:eping ; a dull badge 
Of humane frailty : Thief of love and fe. 
Rif. Has the world ſuch a As 35 dear Sleep ? 
2 
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O folly ot tranſcendent g»ſ?! to wink , 
And tor {ome certain time ot nothing think ; 
- But, if I were a King, I'd never lay 
ly lids rogether, to reign night and dy, 
Fel. If fleep invade me ſtrongly, That may fev-:r 
My {fe ſome minutes from me, my {ve never, 
Bur 't1s 1a7oſſible t0 ſleep (we know) 
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8, CON Elo peer eAtne 
For whom high iHcav'n and Earth commence a Suit : 
Vis Angel-woman , fati Hermaphrodite | 

The Moon's exti»puiſher | 


» 


045 the Moon days night | 
How could fo ſmall a Sphear hold fo much day * 
O ileep | now, now, thou conquer'ſt me-— But ſtay : 
T hat pare thou co2quer'ſt, I'l not own tor mize, 
Fempeſt | feek, nor calm : If the days thine , 
Thou quell'ſt my body, my Love ſtill is whole : 
[ give thee all of that which 1s not Soul. 

And, lince in Ledgings trom the Street Love lies, 
Do thou (and ſpare not) quarter in my Eyes 

A while; I harb'ring ſo unwelcome Gueſt 

( As Men obey thy Brother Death's arreſt ) 

Not as a Lover , buta MORTAL — 


He falls a fleep wn the Pitt are 14 his hand. 
Rif. e's faln a fiecp; ſo ſoon ? What fra;lty is ! 
More like a Hushand , then a Lover, this. 


'f Lover: take ſuch (Izeps , what ſhall I take , * 
\Wnom pa»gs of Love, nor Honour's Trumpets, wake ! 


Rifaloro falls aſlerg, 


Fats 
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Lhe 57/4 1s beanty's Mirrour ; Flow r; 
{n their firſt virgin-purity 
Llat'cers both ot the Noſe and Eye, 

Fo be cropt by Paramours 
is their beſt ot Deſtiny, 


b, 


And thole nice 44r/:zgs of the Land, 
\Which ſeem'd Heav'ns patnted bow to ſcorn, 
And bloom'd the envy oi the moz7, 

Are the gay trophy of a hand: 


3+, that are Queens, 1n ſtile and power, 
Serve but to take up a fan's Cam? , 
! -- 
Into his hands to put the ſame , 
Who may negie&t us the next hour. 
* She on whom greatneſs Heav'n doth ſhowr. 
«< If ſhethe Iain i is, or the by, 
The means of knowing 1 debarr'd , 
Therefore my CRows | wouid dilcats , 
Becaule it lets me not deſcry 
Whether my FokTuxE's lov'd, or, 
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1 am not fox/, nor very proud, 
Yet, out of meaſure jealozs grown , 
Leaſt Suitors (who my Pallace croud) 
Are come a woing to my Throze, 
But, as in vain, with ruetul tone 


The am'rous Birds in flow'ry ales 
Tell the fair Morn a thouſand Tales , 
In vain do me rheſe Lovers haunt : 
Little Twat'lers , ignorant 
Importuning Nightingales, 


With ſhooting I'll divert me — 


Ritaloro talks 11 hes ſleep , at 22h1ch Zelidaura ftartles, 
ard, turning, [pics Felisbravo. 


Rif. (Rare ſops | ) Ze/, I hear a Man — A Knight there lies, 
Who, ina Piftyre (eyes) the vaunted ſpoi] 
Of ſome Court Beauty (whom he will beguile) 
Holds in his hand the Idol of his eyes. 


She dratzys nearer him 


tcfleeps ; ſhe loves him, by this light : 
For Mey, it handled with 4d:ſdain, 
_ Cannot ſleep (they're in ſuch pain ;) 
But it once they're /ov'd, good night. 


SLELP, andLovr, are two blind Gods 
That have always liv'd at odds. 
Therefore th' ALan that /leep is taking 
Little cares for him who 's wakzng. 


Lullaby'd in Favours lap, 
No wonder this ſhould take a nap. 
—Bleſs me ! She loves him paſt al bound, 
His ſleep could not be elſe ſo ſonnd, 
He 
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He, her for ends, T lay my life , 
Thoſe compaſt, his flame dyes. 

Sure, he conſider'd her his W1FE, 
For ſhe hath clor'd his Ey-s, 


O that her («lf had napping catch'd 
Her Knight ! that ſhe might weep 

To ſee the much, for him (h' has watch'd. 
Rewarded with a ſleep, 


That (he with rage might underſtand, 

In en, that 7ruth moſt prize, 
tow ſoon a favorr in their hand 

Is leſs'ning 1n their eyes. 

She drany: 1ct nearer, 

LoveR (becauſe ungrateful 's worſe, 

I ſay not foolith Lover) 
Thou ſhouldit have put it in a pwr/e, 

The diſeeems to cover, 


{1 take it from him : Let him wake 

As rightly ſerv'd, as inly madded, 
Fond Ship-wreck of a. Fliſs to make, 

Which he deſpis'd becaule he þad ir. 

Take; the Pitt are from him 

Lady , thou art reveng'd by me ; 

Without thee let him 'bide , 
Who, being in thy company, 

Could take himſelf afide : 


Whom favonr made to face about : 


Who neither /oves thee, nor did keep— 
Looks upos the Piture, 


But, what is this ! without all doubt 
I dream, if he 's aſleep, 
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My Crg4/5 10 their places ſtand ? 
117 (unhappy Beauty! ) 
limn'd ? And in a. Po!tro9ns hand 

T hat ftee7s upon his awity ? 


*Y 


Wicre's the due reverence to wy inte* 
(Heavens! ) What 15 this face become * 
i, POckctted * ' And by 1 Mate 
that uſes me tor Opium ? 


The Root of Womans Pedegree 

XMakcs me fear my ſelt his Bri ae s 
Becauſe my iclt I taken ſee 

(Whil'it he fleepeth) from his l1de. 


! ſhould /ave bimby Ox: Token, 
That his liceps are fo unbroken 

But he wrongs me (I'm ſure) by tw» , 
Pictur'd, ard neglefted too. 


To know who 'tis, more fear in me 
Then C::r19t3 doth move : 
| J, , ' 4 pp 
For ittle is his CVualiy , 
it 't's not greater than his Lzve. 


Another tault I cannot find : 

A ſweeter 144 my Eyes nere [aWw ' 
Here werea LoveR, it his M:z1 

One by his F.ce and Shape could draw, 


[ have coſt thee Love, (a parn 
Chou haſt ſo rare an Artto hide) 
T hict ] conjure, for my diſ dau; 
o afficiently be qualified, 


She hears th; fooung of {ome-body. 


(People 
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(People approach.) Mask'd with my fear 
In this ſame place again 1'il be , 
To know news of him — (Love, hold there) 
[ was about to ſay — Of me. 
Exit. 


Enter Claridoro calling after her, 


Clar®. Hear (fair one) thou a Mar haſt lain , 

Yet fly nor forit; 

For , belides that 'tis in vain , 

'T will make the fa5t more horrid : 

In vain : for ( Flow'rs up-growing 
Where thou art going) 

O ZELIDAURA, ſee 

Each RoS® accuſes and confeſſes Thee ! 


Through this dark /Y92d I ſhoot , 
Where thy ſcorzs lead, 
And ( Pencil of the Mead) 
Thy Milky Foot 
A Miracle doth thow , 
That the red Flowers ſhould ſpring from the white Snow. 


If thou 'rt enraged to find 
My Murdreſs, 1 declare, 
My /ilence doth prepare 
To pacihe thy Mind. 


But (HEAVENS! ) How 1s that poſſible , 
Since when I tell my tear, my Love tell ? 
Felisbrayo wakes, and begins to [prak 
to the Pitt ure, 
Fel. Can, Can it be that I have ſlept ? 
Then let my ſin my pennance be, 
For all that while I have been kept 


(Companion for a God) from thee, ES 
Miſſes the Pinre. 


Hah '! 
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Hah ! The Picture ? 1 had rather 

My ſelf wereloſt , (O heav'nly Father ! ) 
He whom to wake that could not make , 
Let him ſlcep, and never wake. 


In my Coffin I ſhould bluſh 

Though [now dy'd of Grief and Love. 
One Lite would for offending thus 

But ſlender expiation prove. 


If 1 dye, my grief dies too, 
If 1 would kill grief and all, 
Death hath ſomething elſe to doe 
Than to come when #retches call. 


if Idyein fine, in vain 
Will a demi-cure be wrought : 
Death, that takes away my pain , 
Cannot take away my fawr. 


Live then, I, and live my GRIEF , 
Wander my ſurviving G hoſt 

(Stripped of her Solace chief ) 
Round about this treaſure loſt, 


Let my Soul a ſtranger be 
To what e're of comfort taſts , 
And my Body dying ſee, 
Whilſt long-lived ſorrow laſts, 


11l on me is well beſtow'd, 
| I have deſerv'd ſo croſs a fate, 
Whoſe misfortune moſt is ſhow'd 

Inthat I once was fortunate. 


Clar®. What does he prole about for here ? 


Fel. Tis ſtoln from me (my Anger grow—) 
Thu Mar hath ftoln it — Cavalier, 


I'm one the WoRLD (I'd have you know) Hath 


ath 
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Hath bourn ſo great, that (though in jeſt) 
I cannot any wrong digelt , 

And (by none elſe to be diſmay'd) 
Of my own name 1 am atraid. 


Never did /, my whole Life long, 
With RauxnTs (you underſtand) 

Give to a Braggadocia Tongue : 
The office of the Hand. 


Therefore , in courteous ſort I pray, 
Deliver the Sun back. 

Clar®. What means the Man ? Fel. My Soul I ay, 
Which I coo long do lack, 


Clar®. Is he not mad ? Fe!. Think not to put we off, 
By putting ſtrangeneſs on ; with zr, in one 
Pencil, reſtore a thouſand rays, a thouſand 
Suns in one Piture. Clar?, Yet, I cannot reach him. 
Fel. Reſtore it, or (I vow to Jove) th' art dead. 
Clar*, 1 neither know your weaning, neither fear 
Nor eſteem you : For ler me tell you— 
Rifaloro wakes, and gets upon br fees 
in a great fright. 
Rif. What clattering 's thiz? Fel, Not underſtand me ? little 
Know 'ſt cho whom thou offend'ſt. Clar*. Thou know'ſt me little. 
Rifaloro draws and puts himſelf on 
the ſide of Claridoro. 
Rif.Do,tame that Colt. Fel. Thon do'ſt misken me doubtleſs. 
Rif. No, no, but to help ove (a Medicine try'd ) 
Clap a hot Coward to the otber (ide. 
Fel, No fooling, my chaf'd fury ſhall confume him : 
Once [ have ſworn, Clar*. And, if my honeſt word 
Thou wilt not take, I pawn thee here my Sword. 


They fight, when ſuddenly let there Le 4 woiſe within, many Inven- 
1101 are [hot off and all that may move horrour and admiration. 
Trumpets and Drums loftily. 


E 2 But 
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But what is this! Fel. What horrour ! 'leſs Heav'n falls, 
Th' Inchantment is difſolving : or theſe Walls, 
The ſame. 

The noiſe continues, ſouud Trumpets with much harmony and claſh of 
War. Enter the General, aud let » Draw-bridge fall from aloft, 
parting Felisbravo and Claridoro, aud within let there appear a 
ftair-caſe, by which the Prince Floranteo #5 to deſcend richly clad, and 
with him the Gyants, and let many horrible ſhapes be ſeen : Aud entry 
Zelidanra like a Shepherdeſs , and with her Roſelinda im the ſan 
habit, 


Rof. The Adventure is try'd doubtleſs by ſome Knight, 
Zel. Hide me (rough Bark.) while I enjoy this light. 
But he that comes to iry it, 1s the ſame 
That wore my Picture. O, fair Knighthoods ſhame ! 
One Woman pictar'd, and another ſought ? 
That thou a Trayter art, is thy ows fault : 
But, wert thou an #»gratefl one, 'twere mine. 


Let all the ftair-caſe be coverd with Arms, and Appurtenauces of War, 
and the covering and floor covered therewith, and let there fally ont 
of the mouth of a Serpent a black Gyant armed with a Club, and 


ſpitting fire. 


Gen, The matter, Rifa/oro? Rif. Do thou divine, 
| cannot now the while, I do fearſo , 
Fear with me, and hereafter we (hall know, 


Floranteo puts hrmſelf Letween the 1290 
Adwentures s, 


Flo, Generous KN1cuTs, ambitious of the honour 
To intexweave LaukKEL with Oa« , and twiſt 
MARS with eA POLLO. From this dazling woxder , 
From this fair Prodigie, from this (now) :rath, 
But a Romance to ſucceeding Ages , 
This general, Loadſtone, BABE that threats HEa v'x, 
A great il] _—_— with faztaſtick, Towers 
Your coming hath proceeded, 
Hear what it promiſes , what it contains, 
To what it binds, what it obſerves, what teaches 

Laome «ic: 


A 


v0 
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Laomedou (the Glory of theſe Provinces 

Wiſe, learned, valiant, ) in ARAEIA Was 

The laſt of all her Kings, whoſe (AMugicn Voice 
Which {1:enc d Circe's and Afedea's Charms 
(Bridle of Sea and 11%is } gave the Strs | avs, 
A Daughter had he ({ Nartres Mafter-prece | 
Who might boaſt verify'4 in her perfetiions 
All that baſe FraT'ty Lyes, fo without Ar: 
Handſome , that her #:atded Beauty chides 

The les and dims the truths of Roſe and Snow , 
Hey (crown'd with Ryſes and pale Jeſamines 


A MaiDben Queex) twelve flow'ry SPR1xGs being t:ter, 


Out flourith'd by ker Beauty, the ſole Herr 

Of her Sires REALM and Fawut, and that ſo (ole, 
That ſhe ſtands fair for ſo/e Executrix 

Tothe ARABLAN PHOENIX —— 

tHe (judging Beauty fit to bean EmPREsSE, 

But an ELECTRESSE not, ashaving given 

So frequent cauſe of ſorrow and diſgrace 

To the unhappy Boaſters of a face) 

Toall the NoeLts of this L«»d preſents 

And in her hearing uſes this plain Language, 

One toot now in the grave. Love and Ambition 
Will trom the ſpatious 7n:iverſe hereatter 

Draw many Sw«ztors ro my Crown and Daughter - 
| will not that endanger'd by the SYReEN 

Of cruel Flattery (which lings in Rocks 

T' intrap the warieſt Ears) a fa'ſe ſupplant, 

r /oft heart counſel her, 17r5forrane dark ning 
The ſplendour of her Beauty , and, inſtead 
Of chulinga W1sE Husband and a VaLt1ani 
(Her Ey-, perhaps, (waying her to a fair one ) 

A CowaRD or a Fool govern A XK ABLA, 

T his ſaid (and ſeconded witha dire $Pt1.) 

The cleft Earth trembles , utt'ring to the «Ar 
This glitt'ring EDLie1cs , In which incloy ring 


It 
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His fair INHERITR1X (with double wards 
Of ca:kon task ſecur'd) He one INCHANTMENT 
Locks in another , leaving (to the erid 
Great Souls may try th' Adventwre) much for VaLouR 
To cut, as much tor W1sDoOM tOwuntye g 
To have ARav1a fo (Her Queen the Prize) 
Defended by the STouT , Kal'd by the WISE. 
For (to oblige his Realm) he did ordain 
Theſe two (which make one P=RzEcT PRINCE) ſhould Reign. 
Then on, Toung-men, A Beauty and a Crown 
He gains that wins , the loſer gains Renown, 
Fel. He who doth ſeek this Realm, this Beauty wiſh, 
Let þ:m theſe dangers conquer, court this Bliſs ; 
Nut he, who doth adore a greater LicuT, 
And mourns its abſence ina longſome »:ght, 
Zel. One worn ? One ſonght ? Athird lov'd ? (facil Man!) 
Fel. Nor think inamour hems that Sceprers can, 
Whole ſtreſs is ail Dowry, who reproves 
The Common track, of Mercenary Loves 
By his more noble thoughts, and doth diſclaim 
All gerdzz but the glory of his Flame. 
C lar”, The ſame ſayl, and that I too adore 
A greater Miſtreſs, tortify'd with more 
[mpoſſivilities than Heav'n hath Lights, 
Fo, I muſt propoſe a Queſtion : Are ye Km ghts ? 
Fel. Iam, Clir', AndT. Flo. Then tell them (BROCADAN) 
The Law obſerved here by every Man. 
Gy. 1. TheLawis:thi:, That whatſozucr KNIGHT 
Preſumes tapproach this famous CASTLES ſight 
Shall, if th* ADVENTURE he ſhall then eſchue, 
Corſcſs himſelf a FOOL and COWARD too, 
F lie Ie, the GYANTS, and WILD BEASTS that wait 
On our Commands, are bound to fight him ſtraight. 
Flo. And Whoſo tries it , and ſhall fail, that he 
Remain behind t” expound the 1MySterie, My 


N) 
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My Caſe : Who had the Heart t' attempt the thing , 
But not the forrwne to ſucceed thercin. 

Fel. Such baſeneſs do theie barbarous Laws obtrude 
On KnicuTs , twice /a4iant by their Oath and : load ? 
I'll end th' Adventure, that ato:ber's Eyes 
(More fair) may have a &:val to deſpile, 


Clar®, Vyes he the Game ? then I will leet, 

Whoſe LawRELs here 1 vow, 
For ſtrewings to azother's Feet , 

Not garlands of my Brow. 

1runipts end Dru ns ſojtly, 

Flo, Let the Trumpets give the lign 

Let the ſecond Draw bridge tall , 
And to the proof of W1r divine 

Bath enter, for that firſt doth call, 


The Draw-bridge falls down like a Percullis , and let 
Rocks full of horrour appear , aud in them many 
dreadful Animals ſpitting five, 


This Labyrinth decides the thing , 
Which he will ſhew he underſtands , 
Who by the one door entering , 
Comes forth by that which right againſt it ſtands 


Fel. Have at the Caſtle then. Clar*. The fame / ſay, 
Th day | am immortalliz'd. Fel. This day 
Imp / new feathers in the Wings of Fams 
With which to Heav's ſhe ſhall advance my Name. 
Zel. Clear Spirits both , and , if one's W1T burn dim, 
I, in my P:i&zrc's right ſhall bluſh for h:m. 
But, if he twiceprove Vic Tor, he muſt Marry 
Th' Arabian Queen — It cuts two ways — &:f. They tarry 
Exceeding long (me thinks) my little bir 
What if try'd of Proweſs, and of Wi ? 
Tis but to thrid a Maze, andt' other thing 
Of being Valiant, and 1 am a KiNG. AL 


OS —D—_—_t—_— n_ 2 - _ 


22 Dvuerer por ſolo Querer, Act. 1, 


2 


Gy. 1. Said not I, Sqmzres are only to look on 
In atts of CHIValRkyY? Preſto: Be gone, 
Kif. St. Beliants . a Snake ung my toe. 
Zel, In CoukT THERE's NOT a WORM BuT STINGS 
YOU KNOW. 


Rifaloro either flyes back, or i ſwallowed 1mto 
the month of one of the Monſters , or a Gyant 
ſnatches him,aud the G yant gees out in wrath, 


Sound Trumpets, 
Within, 
[V:cTORIA! Victoria! ] Zel. Who has won 
The Prize of Wiſdom ? — 


Claridors enters at the contrary door, 


Clar®, CLARIDORO. Flo, Son 
Of PaLLas, ſhadow with that Tree thy Head, 
Which ciphers hope , and yer of ſcorns 'twas bred. 


He profſers Claridoro a Crown of Lawyel, 
and he refuſes it. 


Clar®, No Conqueſt thzs, ſince for an u»ſeen face , 
Ard ZEL!IDAURA 1s not in the caſe. 


Enter Feiisbravo very angry at the ſame door by which he wyent it, 


Fe/. 1 loſt the Prize of Wit 'the tuff that lines 
A gallant Man) fond Errour ! which defines 
It WiT, a miſty LazrRriNTH to hit, 
More favouring of Memory than Wir , 
Whoſe lotty Plumes to higher things aſpire , 
And fetch from Heaves the Promethean Fire. 
(Quite contrary , a Memory was never 
A triend to Wit, but its diſcredit ever. 
Zel. The Man wants B& ains, and well he may, that gives 
Hts Mindto fleeping fo, andidlely lives, 
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Trumpets and Drums ſof th: 


Fle, Again, Young man, Thoſe Mouſters which did bear 

Thy #it reſpe&t, make now thy Valour fear, 
Claridoro draws and charges , aud the 
Monſters ſpit fire, 

Clar*, All their grim horroxr does but whet my Blade. 
Have at you dogs, Zel, How bold he does invade ! 

Flo, How bravely he attacks! Clar*. But I aſpire 
Impoſlibles ; tor though my Sox's on re, 
Though it ſcorn ail that's CMo»fter, kick at danger, 
My ſtrength 1s not immortal like my anger, 
O, Devils Devils ! — 


Claridoro retires , aud Felisbravo aſſaults the ſhut 
Gates,an1 my open in 19 parts, and the Gyants 


appear to ſtop hus paſſage. 
Fel, This day it will be ſeen, if Heav's think fir, 
Valowr (hall recompence the the want of WT. 
I come, pale Monſters : Coward Beafts, Tis] : 
In my HAND Thunder, Light ning in my EYE, 

The Serpents ſpit fire, and go retiring and ſmking down , 
and let the Gyant; come with their Clubs, andlet there 
be much tu1.u/t and demonſtration of war and danger. 

Gen. This can my valoxr ſuffer | to forſake 
My King's brave (ide! INCHaunTMENT I would make 
My way thorough hee, and his d:ſp/eaſure too, 
But that I know his Sword can more ſubdue. 
Zel. They run, they run, with ſteel, and terrour ſtrook : 
Trumpets and Drums. 
His arm may play , he k:fs them with his /ok. 
Let the Gyants and Wild Beaſts fly finking down. 


Fel. Fantaſtick dangers | Conqueſts of light Air ! 


Give me frejh Focs, for | have deths to ſpare. 
Within, Floranteo Crowns him with Latwrel. 


[V:iGoris | Viltoria! ] Flo, To thy Brow 


This Lawrel CMA RS preſents , there to root, grow, 
| F And 
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= — Ty [uchastment 'rwixt you 1411 
now diffolv'd . In b:r it doth remain 

Toe ch oi bt (lee | ) her Godhead doth unſhrowd , 

Like Pha: breaking 2: orious through a Cloud, 


Cornetr. 


Tet the Caftle cove down, with much Muſick, and let doors fall open 
withC bu y/t.al Cal 1{erments, and inch ſplendour , that 1t may be admi- 
rabl. ts behold, and ſitting in a Throne the Queen Clartliana with a 
Garland of Howers uf ou her head, 


What a rare Bezzty! Clar, May ſhe Wir abhor, 
Zel. Grant, Love, the may not like a Man of War, 


Tet Claridiana co me forth of the Inchamtment, 


FY f 


Cla. "al "8 KxIGaTts, who (foolith and preſumptuous) 
Betore you have been SutTORSs, would be HuszaNDs , 
One of you ewo ye look now | thould ch: iſe. 
How tord and vain an Errour ! fince mem be 
Yet greater charras to overcome in / 
*T were more than time the linchanted Queen 
Thank'd both your Loves tor taking do! wn her skreen, 
Could zz by Coxnquesr any Adortal Claim , 
Or by his #/: (as people win a Game) 
I'd burn my (elf alive firſt, But, is 't #3: 
The windings of a Lavyrizth to hic ? 
To overcome two Serpents , a pretence 
To be the Son of Mars? To ſpeak a Prince 
Valtant to cut and [laſh , doth not ſuffice, 
Nor to reſo/ve a RIVDLE ſtiles him wiſe, 
; : : Speaks to the Compainye 
To be a King (wiſe-valiant) of theſe twain 
Which Battels wan ? which Rul'd a Land with BRaix ? 
If my free cho;ce my unjuſt Father reft , | 
Why was my WiLL , why was my REASON left ? 
I, by Inchantments over-rul'd to be? 
Not for two Thrones, My Bady, but not Xe, 


He 
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He did i=chant— Prepoſt'rous ! to bring oxe 

For us to ſee, when all's agreed upon ? 

Tat our impoſed Maſiers we mult go 

Firſt to obey , and -fterwards to know ? 

| ask not the ſo!z making ot my choice : 

But why am I dezy'd my Negative voice ? 

This Vittory to me worle Tak ALDOM IS, 

It it oblige me to be 25, or hzs. 

Bur it ſhall not , I'll love my felt alone , 

Not of the Wisr nor VALIAaNT, but mine Own, 
Flo. Madam, a Qzeex might well chule cither ; 

But of the "hes Cla, This (Queen likes neither, 


I, for a Finsbaud , the Diſcreet would have , 
But, for a K1NxG, one both Diſcreet, and BKAVE. 
One I'll nor injure, nor totwo belong : 

Wiſe and ſtout you ſee are twa:z : 

Then (till they be friends again) 
If Ircfuſe bath, I do neuther wrong. 


Zel. How reſolute, and how dilcrect ! 
Envy conches at her feet, 
Fel. How can be ſo wiſe, and fur, 
One that isnot ZE LIDAUKURE? 
C lar®, O, how worthy my applauſe | | 
Though my Lov* another cauſe. 
Zel. I find I'm not in {ve, lince / 
Nor E; V) feel, nor Teal ouſie, 
Clz. Firſt plead the Cauſe, and try by dint of words 
If Brain or Valour moſt adorns a King; 


Thoſe prov ing vain, then com et ap PCs ro Swords 5 
And let thoke ron: gues ot {tcel dec! de the Thing : 


He who the Bay: of both theſe Duels gains, 
May wear CLARIDIANA for his pains. 
Fe/, (How little / that G{s y prize ! ) Aſie, 
Clar*®, (How much do / that b/i/s deſpiſe ! ) Apide. 
F » 


- 
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Fel. Where we left off, remember Knight , 

And the proud wrong which thou haſt done. 
They lay hawds upon their Swords, 

Clar®, Thy Inſolence doth me incite 
To end the Quarre! we begun. 

Zel. A Man who with my Pifture came 
To combat for a»other Dame ! 
I'm vext , but jealous not a whit. 

Trumpets ſoftly, 

Hah ! have we more Inchantments yet ? 


They begin to fight , and let there be a noi(+ 
like the firſt , and let them be all divided , 
as if they ſax not one another, 


Clar®. The Earth is hid with terrours dire, 

Fel, Heaven lets down ſheets of fire. 

Gen. What obſcurity | Clar*. What ſadzeſs! 

Fel.What horrour ! Zel.What affright | Cla,What gladneſs ! 

Roſ.. What fear! Cla. Let twice my Liberty | 
VICTORIA |! VICTORIA CFy. 


Let them all diſappear » the Draw-bridge be cloſed, the 
Percullis drawn np, and the whole vanſh in a trice, 


The End of the firſt Ad, 


At 
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At the End of the firſt AF , the Lady Mary Cutinio , 
and the Lady Frances Tavara, came forth and 
Danced with ſwords (in form of a chain ) 

The Gallery of Love. 


Then the following Song, between the firit and 
ſecond AT, 


I, 


VW Here Ta cus, Crown'd with plumes of Woods, 
(Now maſter of the field ) 
Makes to his Chryital Toak, the Floods 
Of proud Harama yield. 


II, 


Bz11za (Shepherdeſs on Earth 
The beſz that e're ſway'd hook) 
The day of her Phzleno's birth 
Did like an Angel look. 


III, 


And a new Quire of Nruens appears 
To celebrate in Verſe 

(Atleaſt if Godsdo count their years) 
His happy Anniverſe, 


C 'H 0- 
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And in this Novelty, 
With brave variety , 
IWe all joyn as one; 
For the beiter adorning 
In the Weſtern Levant the fair years of a Sun, 
Which make all but one Morning, 


I'V. 


Now feſtive, and 1ajeſtical 
Have loſt, on Tag's ſhore, 

The fear of being match'd at all , 
The hope of being more. 


V. 


4\fier ſo much of Greatncſs ſhown 
And an applauſe not under , 
Nothing will ever dare to own 
The title of a Iorder. 


VI. 
For that BELIZ A's Name (the fr 
Of everlaſting ſtory ) 


Alone 1s Feſtiva! enough , 
And hath to ſpare of Glory, 


CHO- 


CHORUKS 


And in this Noveity , 
ith ſweet variety , 
IVe all joy as one 3 
For the better adornine 
In a Weſtern Levant the fair years of 4 Sun , 
IV hich make all but one Morning. 


The 
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The Perſons of the ſecond AF , are the ſame with thoſe 
of the firit , adding, 


CuriD T he Lady Iſabella Guſman. 
A GENTLEMAN The (ame Lady Iſabella, 


A SEeRvanT of m__ 


CLARIDORO The Lady Mary Salier, 


AC1T1ZEN The Lady Lucy Prada, 
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Querer por ſolo Querer : 
To Love only to Love. 


THE SECOND ACT. 


After the foregoing Song, loud Mufich, aud let Claridiana deſcend atone, 
by a pair of ftairs ow the right hand , and l:t jt be quite anather Scone, 


Haſt thou plung'd me ? for what cauſe 
Didſt thou confine my choice to Laws 
So Heterogeneal to my guſt ? 
What ſatisfaRion to thy duſt 
Can it be, /ſo ſhould wed ? 
Who put that fancy in thine head ? 
That I ſhould not be capabel 
Tochule tor my own ſelf, as well, 
As thou tor me, after thou 'rt dead ? 
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Cla. lh what a War, Father unjuſt, 
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O (in thy own opinion) wiſe ! 
How have thy ſpettacles diſcern'd , 
That there, where I am woſt concern'd, . 
I muſt be cozen'd by mine Eyes ? 
Admit, they ſhould their chorce reviſe, 
And rue too Jate with ſad refleion 
Their Erroxr in their wndeception : 
Were it not better owe that 11] 
To the deception of my will , 
Than to the wilf#/neſs of thy deception ? 


If to [nchantments thou confide 
My happineſs, thou may 'ſt with much 
More ground, what I ſhall chuſe for ſuch, 
Truſt romy Spirit and my PRIDE : 
If a Star's truſted to provide 
A Match for me, though that ſee far, 
Tis fair, and therefore like to erre 
In Happineſs, and (with thy leave) 
As to-Love- matters (I conceive) 
A Woman knows more than a Star. 


If it be noted a thing rare, 
For Beauty fortunate to prove , 
Yet I may fort#narely love , 
For what have I to do with Fazr ? 
But Beauty now will quite deſpair 
That ever Bliſs to her ſhould come, 
When (cre! Father / ) by thy doom 
I, who have none, condemn'd mult be, 
Dead tomy ſelf, to live to thee : 
Like a Watch-candlt ina Tomb, 


AQ.II, To Love only to only Love, 


Is it decreed I muſt admir 
Perforce of Love ? what madneſs, this ? 
Serves Beauty only to hand bliſs 
T' another, that uſurpeth it ? 
Virtue, Education, Wit, 
To be noble, to be fair, 
To beev'ry thing that's rare , 
Let not theſe for ever be 
Woman's infelicitie , 
Let not theſe for ever ſcare. 


My years in HYMEN's flaviſh bands! 
The freedom of my Sou! reduc'd 
To live after another's Guſt | 

I, moulded in another's hands! 

At an imperious Man's Commands ! 
It muſt not be: Let Men divine 
With /imlies , Let them in fine 

Date Beauty by a flow'r that blows : 

(How everlaſting in a Roſe | 
How trivial in a Jeſamine ! ) 


Fright Fools with :his, That Youth 's a blaze : 
That, which my Ezvy doth engage, 
Is the Prerogative of AGE ; 

Which from a 'T gher ground ſurvays 

The Labyrinth of humane ways, 
And, undeceiv'd by Time, doth know 
That all's deception here below ; 

'And whether ca/m, or form appears, 

Is laid up in the Bay of Tears, 
And lets it ſz», and lets it blow. 
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No ancient Feſter , no new Sore , 
Makes Age wiſh Cue1Ds Bow were burſt , 
For T1» by this hath cur'd the firſt , 
And b:gh time 'tis, to have no more, 
Love's golden Field being now all hoar, 
Free I was born, and remain free , 
Mine own I am, It I will be 
Another's, 'tis »»y fault, with whoms 
For me unhappy to become , 
Can never happen without me. 


Liberty, my noble Will - 

For theſe /ls, ſo well forecaſt , 

How bi:ter will they be to taſte , 
When, imagin'd but, they kill ? 
Indeed the Fates have us'd me ill : 

I ask them notRevenge, nor Pelf, 

Bur quiet, and to 'ſcape a ſhelf, 
This ſure can be no great off exce ; 
"Tis begging in my own detence 

To pray I may but ſave my ſe/f. 


Enter Floranteo. 


Flo. Thunowis Love's laſt will, and laſt ſhall be, 


Which (thankful to the hand that gave.me death) 


Shall leave my Murthereſs a Legacie, 


And ligh her Bleſſings with my dying breath : 


And theſe ſhall be not the fir/? rears, which, {till'd 


Out of the Boſorw's principaller part , 


Shall have the Fate of Wealth profuſely ſpill'd , 


Which ſeldom meets with any grateful heart ; 


AQ. II. To Love only to Love, 


And thi ſhall be a Love ſo obſtinate , 
Thar, for all Love it ſhall a patrern grow , 


To live in ſpight of 7:me, or Change, or Hate, 


Yet there's oe c,fort anuid(t all this wee , 
That, for a wretch his way to de.th to grope, 
There needs in fine, nor Kemedy, nor lope, 


To Her. 


Upon the Licenſe giv'n by thee 

This glorious /'z/- to come and ſee, 
Hundreds do flock, to view the Place , 
But thouſands to behold thy Face 


Whom, though theſe K'n-ghts did dilinchant , 


Th' Adventure is not fhnitht ye , 
Becauſe that W1sF, and Valiant, 
Have not 1n one ſ#bjett met : 
So, in the SWORD again it lies, 
By Duet. to decide the Prize, 


Cla, I weigh not my dead Sires command , 
Where his #:{! his Lawl fird ; 

No K ag that ever Rul'd a Lax , 
Could ſtretch his Empire to the mir /. 


I wonder in my heart , that he 

(With all his 4/iſe4-»» ) could not ſee, 
The Husband he did tore-decree, 
Would not ſo well examin'd be 

By an Inchantment ; as by Me : 


Nor ſo authentick in Love-1r a'ters 


An Old- Man's judgement , as his D wo bter;, 


This is a Lorr'ry , Iprofeſs, 
Not giving kim the happineſs 
Who hath moſt worth but belt ſweceſs, 
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And may not I acquainted be 
With who they are? Flo, It may ſuffice 
To know , they 're both of Knights degree, 
And that thy Sire was very wile. 


Cla. I have a better way to know 
Who's Valianteſt, and Wiſeſt, Flo, How ? 


Cla. He ſhall be the Valianteſt 
Who my ſcorns beſt ſuffer can — 

Flo. Good, Ca. And him that loves me beſt 
I ſhall count the wiſe/t Man. 


Bur ſadly, I do live in fear, 

For, though I would not fair appear , 
And, though in truth I am not farr, 
Haunted I am, like thoſe that are : 


And here, among theſe ruſtling leaves , 
With which the wanton #124 doth play , 
Inſpir'd by ir, my Senſe perceives 
This ſnowy Jeſamne (whiſp'ring) fay ; 


How much more frel:ck,, white , and fair , 
In her preen«lattice ſhe doth ſtand, 

T' enjoy the free and cooler Ar , 
Than in the pr:ſoz of a hand, 


Flo, Madam, Thou might'lt be pleas'd to read 
Other Leſſons in this Mead; 
All whoſe Flowers (as from the Spring ) 
Take from thee their /ife and being. 


See, this JESAMINE , which doth owe 
To thy Hand fingers of Szow, 

To its ſoverargn whiteneſs, how 
All his ſulver Banners bow ! 
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To Love only to Love, 


See, that ſanguine Glly-flow'r 

( Spicy, big with pearly ſhowre) 
Which a new Auk oRa dips 
In the ſcarlet of thy Lips ! 


See, the LitLY's ſo pure white , 

It might be mar gent to the Light ? 
Such a white Foy! to thoſe black, EYES 
Is that ſmooth Forehead's chriſtal &:ſe. 


See, 2 quire of Nughtugales ; 

Bidding thee a thouſand Hales ; 
Twice taken for their MokNiNG bright, 
By the Flowers ; and by the Light ! 


For in thoſe clear Eyes, Ray for Ray, 
The SuN's tra»ſlated, and made better, 
And, flow'r for low'r, in thoſe Cheeks MAY 
Copied ina FaIRER LETTER, 


But, leaſt in limning Thee my eArt 
Should play th' unskilful PaixnrttRs part , 
Let this Chriſtal Rive paſs 
For thy liquid Looksng-glaſs, 


See thy ſelf there ! but, if thine Eye 
Too long on that ſweet Centre dwell — 

Cle. This Man (I tear me) by and by 
Will drop into Nar c1s$us WELL. 


Since now I came , where I am Witnels to 

The WoRLDs eAmbitions, I have no content. 
Fls. Not, that your ſelf you diſinchamed view. - 
Cla, Thou nam'ſ the thing which I do molt reſent, 
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Till then, I liv'd in jollity, 

On ochers dangers looking down , 
From the ſerene [ra»quility 

Which my Sou truly term'd her own : 


For, plac'd above what Man calls Bliſs , 
And (into ber ſe/f rctird) 

By a heavenly Ecſtaſss 
Ravill'd , elevated, -fir'd ; 


She ſaw the multirude of Woes , 

A fair one on her ſe/f beſtowes , 
When 'ti3 her K:ches, and her Pride, 
To ſee her Lovers multiply'd. 


Who, ev'n to qualifie d:{dains 

(For , not diſdaining, B=aurtrY 's dull) 
Muſt be content to take the pains 

To be reputed Beautiful. 


And, if with beautiful diſdain 
To let Men fall, it be her ſtile ; 
Ev'n by Refſals this they 'il gain , 
That ſhe hath thought of them the while, 


Hook'd, if underncath the Cope 
Were ove that /ov'd, and did not hope ; 
But from his Nobler So#/ remove 

That modern Hereſie in Love : 


When, hearing a ſhrill voyce, Iturn, 

And (loe! ) a ſweet-rongu'd Nightingal 
(Tender adorer of the Mory ) 
In him I found that one and all : 


AQ. IL To Love only to Love. 


For that ſame faithful Bird, and true, 
(Sweet and kind, and conſtant Lover ) 
Wond'rous Paſſion did diſcover 

From the terrace of an Eugh. 


And, though ungrateful ſhe , appear'd 
Unmov'd with all the ſaw and heard; 
Ev'ry day, before 'twas day , 
More and kinder things he'd ſay. 


Courteons, and never tobe loſt, 

Return'd not with complaints, but prasſe ; 
Loving , and all at his own coſt, 

Suff 'ring , and without hope of Eaſe : 


For, witha ſad and trembling throat , 
He breaths into her breaſt this N ore , 


T love thee not, to make thee mine ; 
But love thee , *cauſe thy Form 's Divine, 


Here now was candowur | Here Faith firove ! 
How r#/'da pain | how full of duty ! 
Not his own happineſs to love , 
But to love anthers Beauty | 


Where (O how baſe! ) the Man, whoſe flame 
Soars higheſt , it he ſpy no Game, 

AuRoRaA 's ſelf (fo freſh fo gay) 

Shall ſee him /ate a ſecond day:: 


And I was ſcandaliz'd at Love 

(If, fince the thing did hence remove , 
The name remains ) to find one can 
Believe a Nightingale, and not a MAN, 


H 
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Flo, Believe 't (when he does love) a Man 
Loves wore than BRu1Ts or do, Or c#% : 

Hz#u tow'ring Paſſion ſcorns to vale 

T' a lilly ſjort-wing'd NIGHTINGALE, 


The Nightingale loves nothing elſe 
But the preſexce of his Dame ; 

Love (like Faith) in thzs excels , 
That ſee, or »2t, it is the ſame. 


The MoRx1xG hears h#s Roundelaies, 
Which though ſhe do not thank him tor , 
A Dame, that liſtens to her praiſe, 
May be preſum'd not to abhor. 


The diff 'rence then is very great : 
For , Where there 1s —_ dithdence , 
A Cauſe that can a hearing get 
Will pick an Eye of Hope trom thence, 


But Oh ! the ſpace ( Madam) the ſpace 
Betwixt his paſſion, and relief , 
Who ſ»ff:rs, and reſtrains his Grief , 
Nor open'd to the JuDGE his Caſe. 


For once I will diſcover mne , ; 
Not to perſwade thee to incline 
The leaſt, but only let thee ſee | 
What /ilexce thon haſt ow'd to me. 


O, how it ſweete» would my pain, l 
Could my Caust hope but to be caft f 
Out , after form+/ ſentence paſt , 

In the fair Comre of thy D:ſdass | 
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For , though 1 have a Patience 
Which needs not this experiment , 
Yet I would owe experience 
It ſelf ro being a Patient, 


Cla, Henceforth thou ſhalt not to my face 

Tell me I would not hear thy Casz , 
Nor 2 with thy dumb Paſſion twit , 
For thou haſt dilinvelop'd it, 


Him , who his ſilence for reſpett 
Obtrudes upon my eſt:mation , 

For paniſhment I will dire 
To ſpeak in nothing , nor no faſhion, 


For, if he perſevere not mute, 

I'll rell him, and I'll (ſmiling) do 't, 
What time his pais hath y"_—_ been , 
'T was 'cauſe (being ſmall) he bit it in, 


Which it he now could do no more, 

But Love brake ope his priſon dore , 
Though with 4. he was wad, 
He 's rame , lince he beganto gad. 


I make no diff 'rence 'twixt a wrong , 
And telling zze thou do'ſt deſpair ; 

Love haulks at hope, when in a Tongue 
He walks abroad to take the Air. 


If nouriſh hope thou ought'ſt not, Thow 
Do ſt thy ſe'f wrong, as well as we , 
Confiſc ating by ſpeaking now 
The merit of thy Secrecie, 


H 2 
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He, that of honony underſtands, 
Pain'd, hath his care in his own haads : 
The glory of concealing it , 
The jnzart of ſuff 'ring 1t doth quit, 


And (FLoRANTEo0) for the Truth 
Of thy Afﬀe&:on, T ſhould doubt it , 

But that one thing conf:-mz me doth , 
That I deſire to be without it. 


Flo, My Errour did not think to be 

So much beholding unto Thee : 
And faintly hop'd , from 151xe own mouth 
The #ndeceiving of my Youth, 


I, better than I look'd for, fare, 
Though I preſum'd to entertain 

Some thought, that to compleat deſpaiy - 
I might be help'd by thy diſdain, 


Be not ſo prodigal ot ſcorxs , 

On we thy Rigours do not waſ? ; 
With ſuch a deluge of good turns 

I may grow z»ſolent at laſt, 


AndI to thee would owe no more , 
Meaning to dye to pay thz ſhot , 

And ſet thee ſomething on my ſcore— 
Cla, I hear thee, andlI hear theenor. 


Flo, My death will bring ſome good to thee 
In ridding thee of »9e. Ca. I doubt it 
Thy death will bring no good to me , 
For I'll be rid of thee without it, 


Offers to go arvay, 
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Flo. Into the Garden comes a Knight, 
Cla. Withdraw, that I may ſee, unſeen, 
Whether, or no, he doth acquit 
The promiſe of his Princely Meen. 


F xit Florantco, 


Cla. No Man was born to be my Husband, no Man 
Deſerves a Love. For as, when this Man's ſcor»'d , 
His everlaſting whining deafs a Woman ; 


So that grows ſawcy, it his Love 's retarn'd. 


The beft unjuſtly blames the worſt of Fute , 
Is it unjult to give to all their due ? 

He is a Man , enough to merit Hate : 
He loves me; that's unpardonable too. 


Nor let fair Virgins murmur at their chance 
Of being entit'led to ill luck. O dull, 
Thovgh frequently repeated , Ignorance ! 
Is 't no good Luck, then to be beamtiful ? 
For if to make us happy, Men were able , 
What needed more to make us miſerable ? 


Enter Felisbravo, 


Fel, Aﬀecond ARco, fraighted 
With Fear and Avarice , 
Between the Sea and Skies 
Hath penetrated 
To the new World, unworn 
With the red footſteps of the ſnowy Morn ; 


Thirſty of Mines, 
She comes rich back, and the curl'd Rampire paſt 
Of watry Mountains, caſt 
Up by the winds, 
Ungratetul ſhelf near home 
Gives her nſurped Gold a ſilver Tomb. 


DE ER II 
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A devout PiL.G6R1M , who 
To forreign Temple bare 
Good pattern, tervent prayre, 
Spurr'd by a pious Vow , 
Mcas ring (o large a {pace 


That Eaith lack'd Regions for his Plants to trace ; 


Joyful returns, though poor, 
And, juſt by his aboad, 
Falling into a Road 
Which Laws did ill ſecure, 
Sees plunder'd by a Thief, 
(O happier Man than 1! ) for 'tis his Life. 


Conſpicuous grows a TREE , 
Which (Wanton) did appear 
Firſt fondling of the Year 
With ſmiling Braverie , 
And in his blooming pride 
The lower houſe of Flowers did deride : 


\When his filk Robes , and fair , 
(His Youth's imbeliiſhing 
The Crownet of a Spring, 
Nareiſſs of the Air) 
Rough Boreas doth confound, 
And with his Trophies ſtrews the {corned ground : 


Truſted to redious hope 
90 many months the Corn, 
Which now begins to turn 
Into a golden Crop, 
The Juſty Grapes, which (plump) 
Are the laſt farewell of the Summers pomp , 
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(How ſpatious ſpreads the VINE ! 
Nurs'd up with how much care ! _ 
She lives, ſhe thrives, grows fair ! 
'Bout her lov'd Elm doth twine) 
Comes a cold Cloud, and lays 
In one, the Fabrick of ſo many days : 


A lilver RIVER SMALL 
In ſweet Accents 
His Mulick vents 
(The warbling Virginal 
To which the merry Birds do ting, 
Timed with ſtops of gold the chryſtal ſtring) 


He ſteals by a green Wood 
With fugitive feer 
(Gay, jolly, ſweet) 
Comes me a troubled Flood , 
And ſcarcely one ſand ſtays 
To be a witneſs of his golden days, 


The Sa1P 's up weigh'd , 
The PiL.cRIiN made a Saint ; 
Next Spring recrowns the PLAXT ; 

Winds raiſe the CoRn was laid , 
The Vine is prun'd ; 
The Rivulet new tun'd , 

But in the II] I have, 
I'm left alive only to dig my Grave. 


Loſt Beauty, I will dye 
But I will thee recover , 

And that I dye not inſtantly 
Shews me more perfet LovrR : 


For 
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For (my Soul gone before) 
I live not now to {ve , but to deplore, 


Cla, (This is he that was more ſtout.) eA ſide. 
Fel, In theſe blind Paths I go , 
To hunt my Foe; 
Whom having once tound out, 
His Blo2d [hall purge the ſoyl 
Of a ſhort »ap, and an immortal ſpoy/, 


Cla. (Well (believe 't) the Man'sno Fool, 
Nor a boiſt'rons Sword-man ſolie : 
For #1/dom (taught in Sorrow's School) 
Is the Child of Melancholy.) eAſae. 


Fel. AmlI a Prince ? or am I vile ? 
Am I a refinedLovek ? 

AmlI ſtout ? yet all this while 
Not the Pic TURE to recover ? 


Cl.1. (Heav'n be juſter then that he 
Have a Tifture had of me / ) Alſide, 


Fel. Faircſt Madars, well 'cis ſeen 
I was zg-orant indeed , 
That durſt wrong ſo bright a Queen— 
Cla. (Wrong'd heme in word or deed ? ) Aſide, 


Fel. Yet wiſe enough I am to know 
Loling my painted Miſtrels , 
The »»painted one will after g0o— 
C/a. (Elſe the her ſelf a STATUE 1s.) Aſide, 


Fel, AVoice! Cla, He has me in his Ear, 
Therefore will / my ſelf unſhroud, 
And try his #4: croo— Knight. Fe/, Who 's there ? 
Claridiana ſhewws her ſelf. 
What Heav'n ! what Sus breaks through a Cloud! Ca, 


>. 
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Cla. Though my preſence All admit, 
Thy preſumption wants much Fit , 
If, betore the ENTERPRIZE 
Be wholly finith'd , thou ſuppoſe 
To pry into the e Myſteries 
Which theſe zxchazted Walls incloſe. 


To tame two Dragons you account 
Is one Woman to ſubdue , 
But, upon an Awxdit, true, 
It will not to ſo much amount. 


Lovers are HEROICAL 

When they ſigh , and when they weep, 
When before our Feet they fall, 

When they ſtand in ſtudzes deep. 


MaNnood I deſpiſe not (Th#, 
And juſtly, all the WoRLD approve) 
But ſhow, what kzxd of Manhood "tis 
Which conquers in the Wars of Love: 


And, the great odds if Thou regard 
Betwixt MY SELF and this dire Spell, 
To vanquiſh /c Thou found'ſt it hard ; 
Bat Me it 1s 1mpoſſibel, 
Afide, 
Fel. REsPECT may to this Dame be ſhown, 
Though M15TRESSE TI another call : 
For, though the Heart can lodge but one , 
CiviLlitY hath Room tor fl, 


To Her aloud. 

CLaRIDIANA (Theam of Fame) 

Iam a Man would bluſh my Flame 
Should own an Obje& , butthe moſt 
Accompliſht one the WoRLD = boaſt. FR 

n 
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And know my Spirit is ſo high, 
That at leſs Game it ſcorns to fliye 
Then where the greateſt drffics/ties lye. 


This, which my lucky SwoRD hath lately reapr, 
Was not the Viitory I did deſign ; 
Whoſe Ya/oxr for a SHIELD is kept 
To bear the brunt of ſcor»s divine, 


Over ſtrong Spells to be viztorious , 
Guilds (I muſt confeſs) a name, 
But, to ſubmit unto a Dawes, 

This to me ſeems much more glorious. 


For there, my valour takes my part, 

My ſtrength, and my good Sword, befriend me : 
But in this War 1 have no heart, 

No ſteel Breſt-plate c4» detend me. 


If, firſt the Foe's invincible, y 
And 1 betray'd by my own fear ; | 
T' o'recome how is it poſſible 
Where arms againſt my ſelf I bear ? 
inthe glorying of my Love 
I abide no Comper:tion , 
Nor in the cauſe whence it doth move, 
Nor of the paz» in the fruition , 


And this grief likewiſe owns a chief : 
For a loſt Lady my Heart bleeds , 
But 't will not break, and that 's my greef. 


Yet, ſogreat Love my grief exceeds , | | 
£ 
| 
| 


AQ. II: To Love only to Love, 


Aſide. 


Cla. Equally witty, and diſcreet ; 
He covers , but not bides his Flame ; 
Holds his Game ſo, that I may ſee 't, 
Yet I'll not ſeems to ſee his G ame. 


To him. 


With what end loy'ſt thou ? Fel. With what end ? 
My Love is the perpetual moving ; 

No end in /oving | pretend , 
No end will ever make of loving, 


Love is of Love the only ſcope : 
Love ſcorneth to be mercenary : 

You find not ſuch a word as Hope 
In all the Lovers DiGionary. 


Nay, Lovz alone doth ſcandal me : 
For the :/ent'ſt and moſt wiſe , 
From ſights, trom pe-ping is not free 

Qut at the caſenvents of the Eyes, 


See, 'twill »ow and »ow 'twill hear ; 
And the leaſt of joy it gits , 
Whether at the # ye, or Ear, 
Puts it clean beſide the wits, 


Firſt know , I have a Miſteriſs ; 
Then, that to her true Faith I bear : 
And, where Faith once through kindled is, 
Superfiuons are the SENSES there, 
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Cla. Hop'ſt thou nothing ? Fel. Nothing I. 


Either hope, or yet dere. 
Yes Ido WV live and dye 
In this elemental fire... 


She, in herſelf , is proof 'gainſt all - 
Then., for.me to aimat her, 
Were to add a Brazen Wall; 
So ſucceſsleſs is my Star. 


Nor ſo alone in things of Love ; 

But my Life over and above, 
Becauſe on her it doth depend , 
I have no power to make it end. 


And (the full Caſe to underſtand) 
My Life and Death , becauſe in bne- 
Love hath put them in ber hand , 
” BSothare therefore out of wane. 


Afide. 

Cla. From the mark I ſhot not wide , 
When him of folly 1 did quit : 

For the ſharp SwoRD that arms his ſide 
Hath much to envy in his W1T., 


'Tis not againſt Majeſty 
His diſcret:ow tO approve ; 
Nor, if his good peres I ſpy, 
Muſt it preſently be /ove. 


His goodly ſhape, his flowing meer, 

His £4/k,, and what his va/owr wrought , 
May claim «ttextion from a Queen , 

Yet ne're ſink deeper in her though. 


PE 
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Altaxing (KNIGHT) I do confeſs — 


Enter Zelidaura and Roſclinda in the habit of She- 
pherdeſſes, their Faces muffled with filver Scarfs, 


Zel. In this Countrey-tone and dreſs 

Diſguiſed r#dely, ſafe we are. 

Ref? Man-like bent to feats of War 
Of a Woman's left in thee 
Only Curiofitie, 


What boots it thee to underſtand 

Whoa Manis? Zel. What doth't boot ? 
When I my p:&xre found in's hand , 

And now may opportunely do's ? 


To Felisbrayo, 


Cla. Lies your —_— in ths, 
To overcome the other Knight ? 
Fel. Madam , all my fe and bliſs. 
Cla, In the name of MA RS then, fight — 


Aſide. 


Who grant (ſay I) thou maiſt ſubdue ! 
Zelidaura ſpies them together. 
Zel. Bleſs me ! who- is this I ſee ? 
(Isit ? — 'Tisnot—) Ah! 'tis Hs : 
With CLARIDIANA too : 


O Sigh! baſe brat, notof the Royal Mind, 
With which I'mlin'd, 
But of this Clown's falſe cover 
I have drawn over. 
What matters it ? — Mach, the contempt— In Love - 
The leaſt miſpriſſion doth High Treaſon prove. - : 
| T his 
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Th# hath a tang of Fealonſie, 
I, diforder'd ? Plaintiff, 1 ? 
Should any thing the Heav'ns beneath , 
Make me a mean complaint to breath ! 
I, reſentments ! I, in wroth ! 
I, concern'd in breach of Troth ! 
I ? who, to make fond Love depart, 
Hung pad/ocks on my Eyes, and *'eart, 
Though in this war, 1 feel beginning, 
I doubt not in the exd of winning 
The vittory; one moments walting 

T his way, I pay with b/»(hes everlaſting. 


CLaRIiDoRo ſcorn'd, andcurb'd , 
Not for neg/ett, but too much Love ? 
Am I aſleep ro one I have diſturb'd ? 
Doth one, that ſleeps at me, my Larum prove ? 


Odd figaries hath this Cue1D ; 
Strangely k&:Ud, and ſtrangely bore ; 

It k:zdneſs make him dull and fupid, 
And it that he be rows'd with ſcorn, 


But what have I to do with LOVE, 
And the frailer Woman's Law ? 

Cla. omen are there in this grove ? 
Then 'tis time that I withdraw. 


Aſide, 


Fel. *'Twas for manners I forbore 

To take leave of her before, 
Ah! ZELlipAaura, ( Miftreſs fair) 
No joy &, but where you are. 


Aſide. 
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Aſide. 


Cla, Of Valour thou maiſt juſtly boaſt , 
That conquer'ſt whereſoe're thou go'lt, 


Claridiana goes away by degrees cafting 
looks back at bim, 


Zel. So is ſplit in twain a R1veR, 
And the ſtreams (bound ſev'ral ways) 
In a kind of am'rous maze 
Back at one anot her gaze ; 

As this melting Couple ſever. 


Cla. Inclination , not fo faſt : 
For from me one gracious loo , 
Speaks more in that diminutive book,, 
Then other Women in a VOLUME vaſt, 


From me then (Love) enough is wrung : 
For where HoNnou tyes the tongue , 
She, who doth a Suppliant hear, 
Makes him anſwer with her E ar. 


To Him. 


Knight, to overcome endeavour, 
Fel. Lady, 1 hall dot, or dye, 
Aſide. 
Cla. Diſinchanted, more than ever 
Re-inchanted now, am I, 
Exit Claridiana. 


Zel. Juſt there , where I did point thee, #ay : 

But come, if any bend this way. 

Roſ. Alone you'll be , if 1am gone, 

Zel. By my ſelf, us not alone, ale 
T 
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Roſ. True: The Mar doth ſtill remain. 
Zel, Then, I am alone again. 
Exit Roſelind 
I'll fee, whether his w:t keep pace 
With his valoxr, garb, and face. 


Fel. What a ſpanking LazRapoRa ! 
Zel. Tow (th unkent Knight ) Godyegudmora | 


Fel. (The time of .day thou doſt miſtake) 

Zel. — And joy — Fel, Of what ? Zel. That 1 diſcover, 
By a ſureſign, yow are awake. 

Fel, Awake? — thefign? Zel. Yowr being a Lover. 


Fel. InloveamI? Zel. And very deep. 
Fel. Deep in love ? how is that ſeen ? 
Zel. Perfettly : yow do not ſleep. 
Fel, Reick Excellence , unskreen , 
And diſcover that ſweet face, 


Which covers ſo much Hit and Grace. 


Zel. Yow but dreamt ſo: ſleep agin, 
And forget it. - Fel.,Why now ( Saint 2) 
Zel. Why ? theLavy, that went in, 
Lukes, as1f that ſhe did paint, 


Fel. What has that to do with ſleepry g ? 


She 46 mneedt; fuprive es. _ 
:1. That Piftwre now's well worthgowr keeping : 


For why ? 'tisan OR1GINAL, 


Fel. Is this Shepherdeſs a Witch 2 
Or ſaw the ſleeping Treaſon, which 

[| commitred againſt Love, 

Erſt, in the INCHANTED GRove ? 


Me, 
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Me , haſt thou ever ſeew , before ? 
Zel. Seen? 1, and know thee, for a Man 
Thar will turn him, and ſleep more 
Than a dozen Dwxxces can. 


Thow kenſt little , what S:ghs mean ! 
Fel. Unveil (by Jove) that Face ſerene, 
Zel. What, to make thee ſleep agene ? 


Fel. Still, in Riddles! Zel, Now, he ſes : 
This pinching wakes him by degrees. 


Fel. Artthoua Nymph. Zel. Of PaRNnass-CREEN, 
Fel. SleepI, indeed ? or am I mad ? 

Zel. None ſerve thee, but th IN cuawnTtEeD QuBen ? 
I think what dull concerpts y* have had, 
Of the Bird PHOENIX, which no Eye 
E're ſaw , an odoriferoua Lye, 


How, of her Beanies ſpells, ſhe 'stold 
That by her ſpiri: thow art hawnted; 
And, having ſlepe away the o/d , 
With this new Miſtreſs worſe iwchawnted, 


Fel. 1 afte& not, Shepherdeſs , 

My ſelf in ſuch fine terms t' expreſs ; 
Suthzeth me , an humble ftrain : 
Too little happy, to be vary ! 


Vnveil — Zel. Sir Gallant , not ſo faſt. 
He offers at her Scarf. 


Fel, See thee I will. Zel. See me yow ſhall : 
But, trowch not Frmzz, yow mun not taſt, 
What ſays it, now the leaf doth fall. 
Vnmuffle ber /elf. 


K P Fel. 
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Fil. Itfays, 'tis worthy to comprize 
The KERNEL of ſorarea Wit : 
Nor, that it grows in PARADICE, 
But Paradice doth grow in it ! 
The tall and ſlender TRuNx no leſs divine , 
Though in a /ow!y Shepherdeſſe's Rix | 


Afeae. 


This ſhould be that ſo famous Lucey, 
For unquell'd Valour , and di ſlain, 

In theſe INcvanTED Woobps is ſeen 
Nothing but 1!ls/0ns vain | 


Zel, What ſtares the Manat? Fel, I compare 
A Piftyre, 1 once mine did call, 
With the divire C riginal, 

Zel. Fall'n a/l:ep again youy are, 


We, poor humane Sepherd-laſles , 
Nor are pittur'd , nor uſe Glaſſes, 
*FWho sksp ther rank doe 'mſelves, and Petters wrong : 
*T" our Dames (God blels them) ſuch queint things belong, 


Here, atiny Brook alone, 

Which, treng'd with borrowed Flowers {he has 
Gold and Siller enough on 's own ) 

1s HEAVENS proper Looking-glaſs , 


Copies #9 ; and Ia refleftions 

Shewing natural perfections , 
Free trom ſoothing , free from Errowr . 
Are our Pencil , are our Mirreoar, 


Fel, 
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Fel. Art thou a Shepherdeſs? Zel, And bore 
On a Mountain called, There — 

Fel. Wear'ſt thou ever heretofore 
LaDY's Cloaths? Zel, I Lapy's Gear ? 


Yes (what a treach'rous Powl have I!) 
In a CounTREY-Comepy 

l once enatted a main part 

(Still I have it half by heart) 


The famous HISTORY It was 
Ot an ARABIAN — (let me ſee) 
No, of a 2neen of TaRTAREE : 
Who all her Sex did far ſurpaſs 
In Beauty, Wit , and Chivalree : 


Who, with invincible diſdain , 

Would fool , when ſhe was in the vain, 
Princes, with all their its about them 
But, and they ſlept, to death ſhe'd flout them :; 


And, by the Maſs, with ſuch a Meen 
My Majeſty did play the Queen : 
Our Curate had my Pilture made 
In the ſame Robes in which I Play'd. 


Fel, And what's thy name? Zel. Laura, forſooth, 
Fel. O pleaſant Play, and bitter truth ! 

That], who dreamt of ZeLibauna , 

Should wake , ſhould wake, and find her Laura ! 


K 2 Aſide, 
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Afae. 


O beauteous Counterfeit of Majeſty | 

NAaTuRE, what made thee make o taira Lye ? 

W here is that crowned Beauty now become ! 

That Lyon's Courage, Kind11ng at a /)r um ? 

Thoſe manly Deeds ? Thoſe Papps, which Armvnr preſt ! 
ACHILLES oncemore in a K2rcher dreſt © _ 
SEMIRAMIS 'is ode, who not with Zox, 

But Teeth of LauRLEL, comb'd her golden Locks * 
Where, my hero:ck and dear Flame , which ſprung 

From P.4::rers Pencil, and a C aptives Tongue * 
Conſum'd to aſhes of a Refich Love, 

Rude Goddeſs of theſe Kocks, and this wild Grove ? 

is 't come to this ? I then ab/o/ve thee, ſleep; - 

And blame my 4igh thoughts, that fo low could creep. 
Tolakrarr will, Butlam mad 

If 1 do love that Queer, unlicis the add 

This Beatty to tholeYVirines; and [h1ll rave 

If both this Body , and that Soul, the have, 


Afuls, 


Zel. What ſtands he muit'ring to him(e/f ? ' May be 

He likes me not. I1t- he {ought after me 

Under the noti19» of a QUEEN, I'd have 

Him find me a mean Shepherdeſs ; | fave 

My Honour ſo. The Traitor ſhail not think 

He (LELIDAURA in his hand) coald wink, 

Hence omen learn, for all your LoveRs brags, 

ten are no friends tc Beawty cloath'd in Fags. 

I Beamyfirike Love's Fire, why ſhould it, les, 
\ Thanina Qutz x, placdinaSyerHERDESS * 

Nor does , but (when it ſeems the 3%: 1{ to ſet 

On bre) where dowry wants the t1nder 's wet, 
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To Him, 


Mought I entreat yowr #/orſhips Name , 
And the bus'nels yow have here ? 

Fel. Squire ot a forre:gn Prince Iam, 
Who to this glorious Thiatre — 


Zel. Nota (Maſter ? By my troth 
My own t9ngue, end 1t Was upon : 
A miſchief rake thee, by thy ſloth 


thougin thou wert a Lerving-mon 


Fe!, No more that ſtring. Zel. He goes corcceal'd ; 
| fide. 
A Kmgnt he 1s I'mcertainz At 
TH' [achanted Caſtle | ſaw that ; 
And, by his garb too, 'tis reveal'd. 


Toa Hin, 


Follows he (faidſt thou) this Emprize ? 
#el. in love, upon the ſcore of Fame , 
With the moſt accompliſht Daz 

That ever murther'd Ma; with Eyes, 


And the Worlds greateſt Queen , to this 
[ichantment Came he, where an envious Thizt 
(The Coward Rival of his Bliis) 
ound means to rob him ot hits chict 
ons Bs . 
Delight, and Glory, in that thing 
®:-om which his moſt Heroick thoughts did lpring. 


Zel. O Uſage , courler than my Coat, and more 
Then I conld bear , were | as Lambkin meck ! 
That one, who ZkLIDAuRA Wore, 
Should CLanii ang (ck ! 


70 Onerer por ſolo Querer, AQ, IL 


'Tis to apoſtatize from Reaſon , 

To think more of him. Treaſon ! Treaſon ! 
To enter my Benevolence , 
At the back-gate of an Offence / 


Entey Roſclnda. 


Roſ. CLariDoRo comes— he's here :; 
MufHe thee quickly. Zel. What 4iguſ# ? 
Fel. One, to be born a Mowntaneer, 
That ows ſuch Beauty ? how unjuſt ! — 


Whois 't? Zel, A Man, of whom I ſtand 
Inawe a little, Fel. (O, that hand ! —) 
Raral Goddeſs, keep'it thou Sheep ? 
Zel, Yes, and my ſelf 1 better keep. 


Enter Claridoro, 


Clar*. I'd love without reward, and cannot do 't, 
To love, is Lyve's Reward ; I would endure 

For her, what not ? and that ſuch joy to boot 
Thatin my ſzzart 1 play the EPicuRE. 


I pray 'gainſt Life, and with the ſelf ſame breath 
Unpray that Pray'r, leſt it the GoDs ſhould hear 
Tisto be out of pain; 1 then fly death, 
And YValour councels me what others fear, 


If I do live, my wound may ſeem but ſlr ghe , 
Andif I dye, Loves TRoPnr I remove: 
To live, 'sto pine; todye, 'sto loſe her ſight ; 
My two ſapporters then,are Grief and Love : 
For where Grief 's Dropſie , and Love's Feaver \trive, 
Though either k//, both often keep alive, 
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To Feliibravo, 


Zel. In fine, aſpir'(t thou to be glorious 
By conqu'ring thy Competitor ? 
Fol. "Is that my Love contendeth for, 
Afede. 
Zel, O, maift thou never prove victorious ! 


But do : for mine own ſeif, ] conquer will, + 
And whom thou conquer'ſt then , it doth not $k1l!. 


Clandoro trrus an. þ ci them. 


C/ar, What's this ? what ſcel there? Is 'tnot 
ZEt1DAuRE, who (meanly clad) 

Hath her own Majeſty torgot , 
And aftconts my Love too bad ? 


W hat j:alows thuwghts ſurprize me ? 1 do fear 
She (bent to Arms ) aftetts the Valtanter : 

But he was not ſo, 1t to dare things high 

Be V alour, who was valtanter than I ? 

I, who her firſt of eAlms am yet to gain, 

Ot her facility ſhall I complain ? 

Was not enough for 722 my own 4:ſtreſs , 

But I muſt dye of others happineſs ? 

My Son! contending with ſo many Foes, 

I would not have it tink with Ezvy's blows, 

« More gen'rous wounds were made for »obler Hearts, 
"and in baſe 6/:9d are fteep'd pale ENV Y's darts. 
Thus, je«/ous I ſhould be, and know not how, 

Envy 1 could , but Envy diſallow : 

Then muſt I bear it ? muſt I ? ler me think — 
'Twere monſt'rous tamenels to look on, and winks 
NorLove, nor Hoxous, ſuch a Scene approve : 
Ill chide then, mixt yet with reſpett and Loves 
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To Her, 


Ho! Shepherdeſs, is this well done 
To mind thy Recreation 

In Gar .--s, whilſt anorher way 

Thy flyck doth on the »20u-r.4: + ſtray ? 
Although he 4-/hepherd thou have not , 
Yet nothing is by gadding got. 
Perdie, to ſce thee in this plain , 
Grypes _ a ſprunt and jolly Swan, 
Back to the field, and Brooks return, 
And Paſtures graz'd in heretoforn, 
Nor mell with any others ſteep , 

Sith thou a flock of mine do'lt keep. 


T3 Him, 


Nor Thee, th' ambition of whoſe fire 

Doth (ſoaring) to a QueEx aſpire, 
Beſeems it ſtoop from ſo high place , 
A Ruſtick Shepher eſs to chaſe. 


Zel. How courteouſly the cares that do him preſs 
He hath cut out, and meaſur'd by my dreſs. 


Fel. In ruſtick, phr aſe his jealonſc 
Ot her he vents, and pike at me, 


Then I ſuſpeted not in vain 

He ſtole the Pifture , in the face 
(When he eſpy'd it) reading plain 

The features of this RuRaL GRACE, 


Undoubtedly the 1s his own — 
To Claridoro, 
You will not now, Sir, face me down, 


But 
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But that, when I bad watch did keep 
( >urpriz, d, e're by the for, by ſleep) 
Thy treach'rons Envy came an ſtole 
(Not more out of my hand than ſoul ) 
A Jewel which Ithen calli'd zs ae, 
Though much deſpiſe it lince 'tis th.ne. 
Yet mt and will | have it back, 

Not that | /t eſteem, or lack ; 

For, the whole guſt I take therein, 

Is now, to take 't irom thee agin. 


Clar?*, I think thou art not yet awake , 

But I ſhall rowſe thee — Do'ſt thou ſtare ? 
Zel. A truer word yow never ſpake : 

He ſlceps with ſpread Eyen like a Hare. 


Fel, Traitor I'll be reveng'd — Clar*. Rude Man ! 
Aſide. 


Zel. Muſt I ſtep in to part youthan ? 
If Idorearit, on my word, 
This hook (hall be a two-hand-ſword — 
This ſhe muſt ſay Majeſtically like a Queen, witho: 
Felisbravo's perceiving it. 
Hold both, or I — 
To Fcli>bravo. 
Clar*®, Though not thy Quarrel, mine I underſtand — 
Zel. Hold, CLariboRo :; Itis I command — 
To Claridoro, 
Fel. In fine, do'ſt thou deny it ſtill ? — 
To Zelidaura, 
Clar®, 1 obey thy unjuſt will. 
Enter Claridiana and Floranteo, with Attendants. 
Cla, Zni1DauRa was 't you ſaid, 
Like to a Shepherdeſs array'd ? — 
Turns and [ces them quarrelling, 
Swords drawn 1'th' Garden ? who are we ? — 
Fo. Why Gentlemen , it cannot be, 
L VW hiſt 


74 Duerer por ſolo Querer, Act. II. 


Whilſt yet th' Inchantment is not brought 
T'an end, in Court a Del fought 
Unlicenc'd ? when with Licence t00 

Ye may the ſame thing ſhortly doe ? 


To Fclisbravo. To Claridoro. 
Cla . Il come — Fel. Ordo but ſtand me there —- 
Z el. Vmrent with dowbe. Cla.l dye with fear. 


To both. 
Flo Provide ye Army, and fight it out — 
Zel. (O how fiery ” Ca. O how ſtout ! 


Clar*, I never provide any thing — 
Within me 1 of all am ſtor'd — 
Fel. And I both a [harp flomach bring; 
Anda long knife to fall abord. 
Fight ag ms. 
Zel. How implacable' Cla, How cruel 
They do a treth in Battail join ! 
Zel. May neither conquer in :hzs Due!. 
Cla. Yes, one ! and then the Conquelt 's mine. 
Zel., In either Valowr doth abound. 
Cla. Diſcretion is in neither found. 


7o Claridoro. 


Zel, With thee how little I perſwade ? C1a, Qur Guard ! 
Of Monarchs that Liſt Reaſon will be heard. 


She ſtamps, and ſallying out , the Guard 
parts them, 


Clar*. Madam , 1f now you ſtop our rage — 
Fel. The promis'd Com5ar — Cla. Take our gage — 
Throxys her Glove to Felisbrave, 
Eveunt Claridoro, and Felisbravo at fe- 


veral door, and Claridiana turns to 
Florantevs 


To 


AQ. II. To Love only to Love. 


To Floranteo. 


Would'ſt thou have me believe a Queen , whoſe name 
In Tryumph lits over the wings of fame , 
Lurks now 4iſpris'd in ARABI1E ! 
Flo. If her ſuch manly virtxe decks , 
That ſhe 's the wonder of her Sex, 
Were't not another wonder, ſhe 
(Greedy of Knowledge, as of Arms) 
Should leave unſeen theſe fights, and charms , 
" Thy Realm too being ſo neer his own ? 
C 1a, Withdraw I'll talk with her alone. 


Exit Florantco, 
Rof. CLaRIDIANA this way doth make 
To ſpeak with thee— Zel. Two ſhort words take— 
Your Count'nance hold, what e're you hear ; 
Stop your mouth, and ope your ear. 
Cla. Hola! ſprightly Shepherdeſs. 
Zel. What commands thy Ladyneſs ? 
(la. Diſcover , by thy lite, that face. 
Zel. Now by the facks) this of your GRACP 
Needs no comfort , nor no foyl , 
For Skies and Meads it doth rewle. 
Or ſee (if thow mun needs have one 
Toſet it off ) yon cloudleſs Sun ! 


Then for thy Beauty (challenging 
Of Heav'n the witneſs principal ) 
O're me a Gloria to ling, 
Would prove a conquelt very ſmall. 


Cla. Art thou fow!/? Zel. But envious not , 
And lo c:vil (markſt Thow that ? ) 
That to acknowledge I'm not ſqueemiſh 
Her to be fair, who hath no blemiſh, 
Nor, whereit zs, will his a B/ot, 
K 2 
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C/a, Whom loves an »gly woman beſt ? 
Lel. An agluer woman— Was 't well gueſt ? 
Cla. Thou, a Shepherdeſs ? Prompt Laſs , 
Whar is thy Bus'neſs in this Place * 
Ze', Marry (no Treaſon 'tis I ween) 
To zee the fair INCHAWNTED Quetn, 
And the brave d#undring of Alarms : 
For, from my very Nurſes arms , 
According to our Country word , 
Ilov'd the ſiſh-ſlaſh of a Sword. 
Cla. Loe, halt thy Errand! I am ſhe - - 
And theretore , give conſent that we 
Our Eye to with the {ight may bleſs 
Of ſo divine a SHEPHERDESSE. 
Z:1, Highneſs, mock on : — Behold the Wight ! 
Takes off her filver Scarf. 
Cla. O Golden Mors of Silver Night |! 
What modeſt confidence ! quick Altr | 
What Spzr:e ! what exceſs of fair ! 
What queint , and more than coxurtly dreſs | 
What exquilite neglicednejs | 
Of thoſe curling biilowy Locks | 
Flowing round two [vory Recks | | 
What h@nds ! that have to take their part 
Not cre it ſelf (fo far from Ar: ) 
Yet 69-quer all the World: whercin 
A red Soul peeps through the white Skin ! 
SOL might envy her leaſt grace. 


Zel, 1 knew, yow'd mock me to my face. 
How ealily are People got 

To pra'ſe , that which they ev not ! 

FE am not yet a C/2w4 fo much, 

Bur, when I ſce your Beauty ſuch , 

I find, into my Ck' wr yow beat 

The part, I {hould to yow repeat. 


Nething N 
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_— beneath , or inthe Sky , 


Holds beautiful when yow are by : 

Poſſeſſing not ſo much in common , 

As Envy, withan ag/y waman : 

Burt , when the ſplendor of your Rays 

Is wore than all the World can praile , 
Relealing »uch of what ſhould come to yow , 
Yow pay to all the World above ther du:. 


Cla. A new delight her words provoke 
By the rare grace with which they'r ſpoke 


Zi, 1 know, why Lapy likes my wc ; 
And why my Face remains her deter. 

Cla, Why ? Zel, I know — C1:. Then out with it, 
Zel. Vaith , becauſe her ow» are better, 


I'd have all fair ones diſcommend 
My Face , I would upon my word, 
Cla. Why ſo, my underſtanding triend ? 
Zel, O! then, they are with Envy ſturd. 


Cla. But Envy croaks , and Snake-like ſtings — 
Zel. Believe me (Princeſs) no ſuch matter : 
No Sycophaxt ſo ſweetly (ings : 
« For the that exvies me, doth flatter. 
© This back-hand praiſe goes homeſt ſtill , 
«* Tis ſtrucken with ſo good a will, 


Cla, EnvY is Adalation then ? 
Zel. Thou hitſt the Nail on the head right : 
And | have heard from Book-learn'd Men , 
«* 'Tis conrtly Kudeneſs , and kind ſpighr, 


Cla. Prethee , what wouldſt thou counſel me to doe , 
If me for Guodee/s EN vv jhould purſue * 


Zel, 
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Zel. Beten times better than thou wert before, 
That ExvY may purſue thee ten times more. 


That is the way which I afte, 
Notreaſos lurks , no malice there , 
If I my ſelf alone corvelt , 
To be at full reveng'd on Her. 


Cla. In every point ſhe doth perform — 
Zel. Envy, a piteous creeping worm | 

* Abrave , and happy Frideitis, 

* To exvy neither WORTH, nor BLISS, 


Cla. Do'ſt thou happily know Lovs ? 
Z.l. Whois his #0-jh.p? Is itnot 
A forrargn Prizce , who, they (aid, dy'd above 
A twelve-month lin of a great Cold he got ? 
Yes, by hear-ſay, I do know him, 
Not that any /p/eex I owe him 


For m/chief he to me, or mine hath done : 

Though I have heard a long-long-while agon 
The Cour he troubled, and the CounTREy ſpoyl'd, 
Till he both CourT and CounTREY was exil'd. 


Cla. Do'ſt thou not Love? Zel A Queſtion 
To as% a fos/ , have I not youth ? 

Cia, Whom lov'it thou then ' Ze!. My ſell alone— 
Nay , I have a curtous tooth — 


Love ? what a baſe diſgraceful word ! 
The found 1s harlh, and ſhrill. 

L yes all the YVa/our in the Sword ? 
No conqreft o're the 144! ? 


II. 
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Nor it a decent part hold I 
(So much unto my ſelt I owe) 
To ſpeak of that thing knowingly, 
Ido nor, - nor 1 will not know — 


But do yow love * Cla. What is to Love ? 
Zel., Lodeny 't. Cla. A Ruſtick Lasss ? 
Hard queſtion to one bred in Court 't would prove— 
Zel, Not when the $in her Teens my word [ll paſs. 


If yow do love, with wond'rous Care 
Hide that unfortunate diſeaſe : 

For (teggs) declar'd Aﬀeions are 
The Mather of Unthanktulneſs. 


| knew a Gallant (from zuch keep) 

Who, having zome how made his prize , 
But a Dame's Picture, dropt aſleep 

With that Sun ſhining in his Eyes, 


Cla. Troth, let them ſleep or let them watch , 
All Men altke are cheap with me : 

To whom (tor favours none they catch) 
They never can ungrateful be 


From Love (a contemptible Foe ! ) 
My retreat make I by broad-day , 

And look on Suitors juſt as though 
They were Mad Lowers ina Play : 
No, Fear not me, in ſuch a way. 


Zel, Kenn'ſt thou the Tow're where Confidence doth cwell ? 


REPENTANCE lives hard by in a low Cell. 


Cla. Ill dilembling Shepherdeſs 
(For now difſemble Shepherdeſſes too) 

It thy Courtelie 's not leſs 

Thanthy Beauty , thy Name ſhew. 
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By my Life. 7e!. A powerful Spell 
This now would make a Gallants beart 

Leap out, much more his xame— Cla. Well, well, 
Tell me both what, and who, thou arr. 


Zel.Faireſt CLAR1D1ANAa, than, 
I fay | am no Shepherdeſs — 
Cla, A Woman asks not like a Man— 
Tell me thy Name— Le. 1 am — (ſuppreſs 


My Namel will—) a great Lord's Daughter , 
Nor a leſs Soldier , taking after 
My Father ſo much, that his Trade 
I tollow in the Mountain-ſhade : 
For ſuch do] take HunTiNG for ; 
Not connterfeir, but ſubftiiute of Wak. 


Rey'rence [ bear to thy Command — 
But, Madam, do not ask me more : 
The Keys are in a ſullen hand, 
And Porter Silence keeps the dore. 


Cla. I will not preſs thee 'gainſt thy Mind : 
But ſince thy So#! hath manly ſcope, 

And that great .M ARS, and P HOE BHS (joyn'd) 
Are Maſters of thy HoRoscops ; 


I will that thou, in þ «bt fit , 

Come ſtreight to witneſs with thine Eyes, 
And by Owr S:{f in Judgment lit 

Betwixt the Valiant, and the #'iſe : 


And I ſhall then make my Ele&ion 

More by thy wore , than my own Eye ; 
* For more (and chiefl , in affection ) 

« Than Gameſte-s, ſee the "randers by. 


Zel. 
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Zel. Madam, my part is to be rul'd. 
To whether {tand'(t thou moſt inclin'd ? 

Cla. To him that loves me moſt. Zel. I ſhould 
To him that bears the braveſt mind. 


Cla. My liking upon thine depends — 
(Thus I ſhall dive into her ends.) 
Aſide, 
Zel. I'll ſtudy the contentment of your GRacn— 
(Bur (with your leave) mine own in the firſt place.) 5 
Aſede. 


Exeunt , and enter Rifaloro crippled, 
between two Gyants., 


Rif. Charitable , loving , ſweet , 
Good fac'd G yaxts and diſcreet, 

Spight of ſo many lying Books 

T hat paint you Fools with ugly looks. 
OKkLANDoO, andthe KNicurT o' TH' Sun , 
Pay you this good work ye have done , 
And peaceably dye in your beds , 

With all your ſenſes in your heads ; 
No Errant Knight , in hideous duel , 
Be ſo unconſcionably cruel , 

Armour andall, with Blade in fiſt , 

To cleave you down from poul to twiſt, 
Squires (inconliderable Wights) 

That bind your ſelves Prentice to Knights, 
Mark well this doleful Story all, 

And take Example by my fall : 

Leave ERRANTY to thole ſ{taid Wags 
Who charge upon their running Nags , 
Who enter ne're the Liſts , though lore 
Threar'ned above a Month before. 

To thoſe too, who do there appear, 


Having nothing to do there : | 
Thew 
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Their Genners Fells, and their own Gulls : 
The Peeples laughter, and the Bulls ; 

Leave it — G<y. 1. Leave ſatyriz4ng thou, 
Rif. It Tam not abuſive, How 

Shall I in reputation git , 

Ard be canoniz'd fora Wir ? 

A Drole,and not ſatyrical ? 

I ncver knew but onein all 

My lite, and*twas a precious Fool , 

The never-enough-prais'd O Too ! 

Gy. 1. Sas! Coward, buſtle up thy ſelf. 
Gy. 2. Ah! Brother, do not harm the E/f, 
Kif. O Gyant of my Guard ! into 

Thy hands I recommend me do. 

Gy. 2, Then PERSIAN entertain no fear, 
&if. 1 donot, but it will be here. 

Gy. 2. Shall I heal thee in atrice 

By Magick ? Rif. Haſt thou that Device ? 


Gy. 2, See! thouart whole. Rif. Hah! I am well : 
A MIRACLE! A MIRACLE! 


St. Sacrapant I run , leap, skip 

And fly , like Beggar cur'd with #hip. 
Let not the Doc ToRs know of this, 

For they will take it much amiſs 

Tf any 's cur'd without their aid ; 

Yet where 's the Cure that they have made ? 
The Church hath DocToRs too, and they 
Complain of wrong too in their way : 

That Emp'ricks DocToRs are become, 
And Doc tors Patients now— but ur. 


Enter the General, 
Gen. Horrid confulions do I tread : 
And Mazes upon Mazes thred 
In this new CouRT , where FELISBRAVE 
Tranſported with his Conqueſts brave, 


WIT 
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In the purſuit thereof ſuſpends 
The progreſs to his amorous Ends, 


Gy. 1.RI1FALORO, Wilt thou eat 

(For I would give thee ſome choice meat) 
A ſalv'ry Leg, or little Wang 

Ot a Came! which we bring * 

Kif, I would not rob your Grandiſhips : 

We ſay, Lixs LeTTuce To LIKE Lives, 
Thzs, if you pleaſe (having been lick) 
A Chine of Beef , but not too thick. 


Gez., Of Rifaloro ſomewhere near 
The whining Ecchoes ſtrike my Ear, 


Gy. 1. Say, (hail we poſt thee through the Air in nimble 
Egg-jheil, to PERSIA , or in vagrant thimble. 
They go about to lay held on bin , 
and be crys out, 
Rif. No, no, a ſober Mule : the Spaniſh pace 
On foot , or mounted , not the #ild-gooſe Chaſe. 


Gen, 'Tis he , and thoſe ſame Gyants dire 
About to murther the poor Squire : 
Hold, Cowards ! what isthis ye do ? 
Gy. 1, Slave, who are we , and what are you ? 
Kif. Hold, tardy ſucc'rer of diſtreſs! 
Theſe are Gyazts of the Peace. 
Gy. 2, Conlider, valiant Knight — Gy. 1. With choſe 
That raunt, my 'ourteſie is Llows, 
Looſe me that I may kill im. Ger. Come , 
Preſumption; but be ſure ſtrike hoe : 
Thoſe Rebel-Gyants I would ſcorn to tear , 
Whoſe Mountains, to ſcale HEav'ntheir Ladders were. 


Rif. GEN'RAL, y* undo me with your wroth , 


Theſe #orthies are my triends in troth , | 
M 2 i 
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I tell you true , done more for me they have, 
Than my good Grandam who 1s in her Grave. 
I owe (and ſhall acknowledge whilſt I breath) 
A thouſand favours to their Worſhips : Sheath 
Thy Blade, and be advis'd to be more plyant : 
The Knight's not always ſure to kill the G yart. 


Gy. 2. This more : Since the diſſolving of the Charms , 
Know, that we $ yants muſt now lay down Arms. 


Rif. Well fare thy heart , O Gyant well inclin'd, 
Holy and ſage , and of a peaceful Mind ! 

Hetells you true , the Books are clear in't all , 

To wit, Pariſmus, Amadts de Gaul, 

'And Cavalier del Phebo— Then 'tis rare, 

To unpick quarrels, when Laws ſtudied are. 


Emer a Gentleman called Zelindo, 


Gent. Prince FLORANTEO Willeth you 
From CLARIDIANE to ſhew 

Unto the Noble Strangers, all 

This Inchanted Court. Gy. 1. We ſhall. 
Mark ; and thereof ye ſhall be ſhow'd 
Each Rarity , and every Mode. 


Rif. Are there Complaints ? Are there Ambitions ? 
Lyes are there ? Are there il Condirions ? 

Are there Exvyings? Are there Words 

Sweeter than the Tunes of Birds 

Before one's face , behind the door 
Back-racket-ſtrokes of a left-handed Mook ? 


Gent, Bow e're i=chanted, Court 'tis ſtill, 

Here they do lay their ſick and ill , 

Of vaſt extent their SPxTTLE is : 

The ©warter of the Gramblers, This, | 


A 
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Rif. Bad men they are ; yet have they had much wrong , 
Reaping Rewards , which to the Good belong. 


Gy. 1. There are the exv10u#. - Rif. Good Lads thoſe, 
They kill chemſelves : Give me ſuch Foes, 


Gy, 2. There, thoſe, good Fortune puffs. Rif. To morrow 
I'il talk with chem, * Such never can bear ſorrow. 


Gy. 1. There, thoſe, who judge by the ſucceſſes ſtill, 
Kif. May all their A&ions be condemn'd by 1ll. 


Gy. 1. Here, thoſe, that truſt in Px1inces Favour, 
Rif. Preſumptioz' bind them to their behaviour. 


Gy. 2. Aſwarm of DutNn1as, there, Rif, With things 
I will not meddle that have ſtings. 
Duemas, Mondong as, Dwarfs and Pages, 
] leave to bold Pleberan Stages. 
In Cour 1s ſacred ev'ry Lawn, 
Each ſerting Beauty , or which now doth dawn , 
I there adore ; Each Tyar a Diabim , 
A weilded SCEPTER each ſhak'd Fax doth ſeem. 
I call each Qwoif, nay ev'ry Bib, a CLoTH 
Of Starz, andall for fear I'll take my Oath, 


Gent. Of Court Diſeaſes talk no more, for there 
Of others weal we all are (ick I fear. 


Gen. What, not one honeſt Man in Court then ? Gert. Yes, 
A Thouſand in the Spaniſh CourT there is : 

Whom you ſhall ſee in Magick Perſpettive, 

Applaud the Golden Age they now retrive. 


Gy. 1. What is that old ſhort Man we ſpy ? 
Rif. I take 't he writes a Comedy 

For the MENINAs, Gy.1. Who are they ? 
Rif. Afiight of Birds the firſt of Ay - 
Whole 
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Whoſe chirping 5:{!s (which true D1w1ſion run) 
Will flout , and out of Countenance'daſh the Sws : 
And I can tell a Secret of them too : 

But if thoutell't again, By all that's true — 


(Gy. 1. Itell ? ) Kif. They would have Husbands, and exa&t 
From him a Farſe. themſe:ves intend to aft 

On that high day which tothe WoRLD did give 

Their Royal Maſter on whole Beams they live, 


And four hundred Columns terſe , 

Anda concept in every verſe, 

Anda diſdain to each e:ght feet, 

And a Sonxet in cach ſheet , 

And to every part, they ask : 

To comply wich which huge task, 

The toreſaid Poet by main ſtrength 

Wire draws his PLAY to ſuch a length, 

Thar, for a iſe 'twould ſerve, of one 

That does no good under the Sun , 

Or after whom there 's an _—_ 

Or before whom there are a Thouſan, 

Orof a Suit in CHANCERY, 

Or of a Courr  xpettancie, 
Which is th' Eternal of Eternitie. 


Gent, Four hundred howers /aſt let zt, 
And he who ſv is wearied wo'r, 
The name of redrows (hall git 
Unto himſelf, with Clown to boot. 


For a FEsTivar, ſet forth 
To celebrate PuILENO's years , 
By BEL1Za's Royal worth , 
Should ſtop the mation of the Sphears. 


And merits to laſt evermore, 
As do th? years 1t doch adore. Come, 
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Come, ſee Wonders that ſurpaſs , 
In this izchanted Lookzng-glaſs ! 
Relates, as ſeen in the inchanted Glaſs , the Feſtival 
which the Queen of Spain made at Aran Juez 
for the Birth-day of the King. 
Gen, Here view I (with what ſeetxeſs bleſt ! ) 
Beauteous CYTHERIAS Neſt : 
And a BABYLON of #low'rs 
'Monglt fo many pleaſant Bow'rs, 
Whar an illuſtrious Pallace fair ! 
Such a Play-fellow the Atr 
Hath not elſewhere : None fo zigh 
And ſplendia- neig bbonr hath the Sky. 
If DRAGONS kept the Go. DENn-FLEECE , 
And Apples of th' HEsPER1Dbes, 
In the Fable: In this Trath 
(Fairer than the CMornng's youth ) 
HARAMA (a glib Chryital Snak: ) 
A Girdle to her Fields doth make, 
TAGHS (a ſilver Gyant ) falls 
At the feet of her proud Walls, 
— This SEAT 
To whom belongs it * Zelind. To the Great 
Shepherd PniLENo, who appears 
Fuller of fame, and orlds, than years. 
Whoſe foor, whoſe hand 
( Both temp'rate in Command) 
The one an ecalie yoak doth fit, 
The other is a prudent Bit. 
Gen. —Who 
Leads to this Bow'r of Bliſs? Zelind. That new 
PHOENIX of Spain , ſwathed in fire , 
Son of himſelf, and his Great Sire, 
Fair ſeav'nteen Springs hath be compleat, 
Whoſe underſtanding is ſo great , 
That in his p#p:llage appears 
Th' expecience of an hwndred years, 
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And in theſe fie/ds is celebrated 
That happy day unto the Earth 
When he receiv'd his Royal Birth , 


Whence Good Mens hopes, and Bav MENS fears, are dated. 


Him his two Gallant BRoTHERs follow, 
Luminaries bright of Spain, 
Sparks that fly out ot his Flame, 

For they are Stars, it he APOLLO. 


On whom both Purp/es we ſhall view , 

Of T1erR, and of Danow too, 
Th 2 one his CROSTER gloribie, 
The other raiſe his SCEPTER high, 


The Feſtival you ſee doth come 

From his Illuſtrious SPouss ; in whom _ 
(Of two WoRLDs litting at the Helms ) 
EaRTH more perfettions ſees, than Realrms, 


For but of one Ray of her Hair 

(Since ſeldom Kg have Kindred waigh'd) 
On the meer ſcore that ihe is farr , 

A Claſp for two Crowns might be made. 


Not Lilly of France , but Roſe of brown 
Caſt:el, that to our S0L ſhall bring 

A Spaniſh Violet to heir his CRownN ; 
'Sted of a Flemijn Jeſamn. 


Another equally divine 
SHEPERDESSE , that, ſtead of thoſe 
Flocks of Swans, which 7 AGHS ſhows , 
Shall reign the EAGLES of the RHINE ; 


Fair 
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Fair SISTER of the MAa$STER-Swain 
(Whoſe parts betwixt re/peFt and fear 
The proudeſt merits do conftrain 
To ſtrike their ſay/s) conſorts with her. 


And of an hundred Ny meas belide 
(The /ove and envy of the Sun ) 
Accompliſhments ſo multipli'd, 
90 Without earthly Paragon , 


That zot her Train, and leſs her Eye 
Fill'd up to the brim with Glory , 
Either her Royaltie belye, 
Or leave imperte& Beauties ſtory. 


Majeſty , and ſumptuous Cloaths, 
And the Art to put them on, 
And variety of thoſe 
All without compariſon. 


The Valleys ſing , the Mountains skip , 

The Elms and Poplars dance and trip, 
APRIL himſelf a part rehearſes , 
And pricks his flow'rs in all the verſes. 


NIQUE A's GLORY (whoſe ſtrong Spells 
Even conjure up /mpoſſibles , 

And Miracles of :t do muſter) 

Is the Theater's firſt luſtre. 


The ſecond is the golden Fleece , 
Which having firit begun in Greece, 
The way to Tor did after find, 
And ends in SPAIN With ILinm's fire refin'd. 


N 
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And now the Play without doors 1s 
A dull Man's (who his homely 2ul 

T' excuſe in part) can tell you ths ; 
Without command he writes not il, 


Sound a Trumpet, 


A world of People flock together 
To be ſpeftators of the fight : 
And from this Inſtrument I gather 
Th' approach of one, and t'other Knight 


They ſound another Trumpet wear, 


To the crown'd Liſts. — Let's go, to gain 
A fight of them: And live this Moan, 

'And riling S#», and Stars of SPAIN , 

_ Till crippled Time be made their ſcorn. 


Xxeunt, 
Cornets. 
Sound Drums and much Harmony , and Enter at one deve, With a. 
ſplendid Train, and very brave in Apparel, Prince Claridoro ; and 
if they will they may be arm'd , or leave that till the laſt 4 ;, end at 
another dore King Felisbravo, with a ſplendid Train likewiſe, &c. 
and the General, with many ethers by bis fide ;, and let # Curtain 
be drawn cloſe , Cornets Genka , and on a high conſpicuous Throne 
behind it, let Clartdiana and Zelidaura at ber right hand, appear, as 
gloriouſly clad as may be , and in the faſhion they like beſt, and many 
Ladies ſeated «pon the Strada , and Floranteo ftawding at the bottom 
of the four pace wpon which the Throne ts, and the Gyants like 1118 
wpporters at the Endsthereof , and enter Rifaloro with his Maſter, 
and with Claridoro s Servant of his , recerving inflrultions for 
ſomething from bis Maſter, 


Clay*. Be ſure this part now be well plaid, 

Ent'ring as if thou wert afraid. 

Serv, Put no, if, to 't, I (hall be ſo. 

Clar*. (By this /xvention I ſhall know 

if Zelidanra's ſtay here, be 

Love, or Curie/tie. ) Ajide, 


Serv. 
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Serv, Il go, Clar®. This is the War alone 
Exit Servant, 
In which I fear to be o'rethrown. 


Now let the Curtain be drawn back, and each make a pro- 
found Reverence to the Ducens , and the Ducens riſe from 
their ſeats,as likewiſe the Ladies,and thew the Knights make 
a Reverence each to other, 


Comppany. With what a careleſs Bravery They 
One another do ſurvey ! 

Gen, And how compos'd, like honourable Foes, 

They interchange Salutings before Blows ! 


Cla, Both axe gallant, Zel. Gallant, both : 
Yet I with each am in ſuch wroth, 

That I ro neither ſide incline, 

Though / am oxe's, and i” other's mine. 


Clar*. Hah ! ZE£L1DauRa on the Throne ? 
She doubtleſs hath her ſelf made known 
To CLrAakiDlIana, Pel. I 
Am made up of perplexity ! 


The Pifture went at fir # for ZELiDauRa , 
TARTARIA's Liege! then repreſented LauRa ! 
A Shepherdeſs ! and now again one ſeen 

In Soveraign poſture by a Crowned QUEEN ! 


Once more ſl:ep I bolt upright : 
When ſhall I wake, for 1 do move 

Like one that's wakz»g , and my ſight 
Equivocates , but not my Love ? 
Who will this g/or:0% Woman prove ? 


Fs. Kuights, the Queen ſtays ; and now the laft 
Dice of FokTunE bath mult caſt, 


N 2 Diſpute, 
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Dsſpute , if that wntye it not, 
Your. Swords muſt cut the Gordian-knoet, 


Claridoro takes off his Hat, covers 
again, and begins, 


Clar®, MaDAm : (Since you remitted have to words, 
That which at fir ff were better try'd with ſwords) 

I argne thus; By Books Wars Art is taught , 

And without. WISD OM no great thing was wrought. 
Thus the great Son of THET1s (dire annoy 

And ten years Plague of milerable TRoY) 

Had his Head arm'd with Prudence more than. Steel , 


Or than his Mother left #narm'd his hee/ 


By the learn'd CEnTauR: ThwKing PHILIPS Heir 
(Who envy'd t'others TRUMPET more than SPEAR) 
Inſtructed was , in Ariftotles Cell , 

Tounderftand the World , and then to quell : 

Thus March'd high C/ZS A & through the heart of FRANCE, 
A Penin oxe , int'ether hand a Lance, 

And, in the Pride of that Succeſs , did thow 

To BR1TToNsS bold an armed CICERO, 

With the ſame weapon (to abridge diſputes ) 

Men conquer Men, with which Men conquer Brutes, 

Of Beasrs, more fierce, more ſtrong, more arm'd are many 
Than MEN, and BaRBaRous MEN as ftont as any, 

More z#um'rows far. Þ'ut WISDOM tames the Beasr , 
And W1sEsST NaTions maſter'd ſtill the reſt , 

Until the Br#r:b WoRLD its own ſ{rength knew , 

And with their Max1s fell their ExP1kss too, 


' *Tisnot the brawsy vigour of an Arm, 


But :»ward courage (Which the heart doth warm) 
Makes FoRT1TuDE : A Life-deſpiſing Eye, 

And (not to conquer , but) to dare to dye. 
Strength makes it not. It 1like ſtrength did want, 
And met like dangers , I'm more valiant ; 


Becauſe 
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Becauſe my Soul! was of a larger growth , 

And, when her Second fail'd her, fought for beth, 
He that out-lives his Honor is a Fool : 

To Cure a Coward ſend him then to School. 

But many Valiant have out-liv'd their Fame , 
For lack of Wit to play an after-game. 


The ſe weighs all things, who ſometimes doth know 


The Sovldiers Praiſe Is to decline a Foe ; 

And (lighting Rumors) his ſafe glory ſums 

In thi, that, © He fights beſt who overcomes. 

* Who raſhly fights (though he the #or/d amaze) 

« A valiant Foo! will be his beſt of Praile. 

When a great CHEF his Squadrons up hath led , 
With 2thers hands he fights, but his own head ; 
Therefore (and fitly) for ſuch valiant wile , 

H# head hath Bays , his Souldiers hands the SPOYL : 
And when the Sword decides a bloody Fray, 
Their HANDs that one , his HEAD fghts ev'ry day. 
* Thus only Prow:ſs unto K/NGS pertains, . 

* Who ought to wear their /aloar in their Bras: 
As, though ten thouſand handsa PALACE frame, 
Yet he, whoſe Head eontriv'd it, bears the Name : 
Juſt ſoa Prince, who acts with others hands, 


(His own Head ſteering) EARTH and SEA Commands, 


Upon a Conch the CONTINENT he awes , 

And from a COUNCIL gives the OCEAN Laws. 
To hack wild Beaſts is not a Soveraign's part : 
Kings fight not with their Ha-ds but with their Art. 
I end : In [ron WAR, in PEACE's Down, 


Their MAXIMS Conquer , and their COUNCILS Crown, 


A Flonriſh, 


With the woiſe whereof Feli:bravv voce; 


as out of a deep Muſe, 
Fel. (Little of all he (aid heard], 
Such a diverſion have I had 
Of Beanty , like a Raſtick clad 
Sometimes , ſometimes with Majeſty; ) 


Aſule. 


Tut 
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Tus SWORD — 


Takes off bis Hat , makes a Reverence , 
then,covering again, proceeds, ſpeaking 
to the Throne, 


— Made ExP1REs ; VALOUR guards rich WisDom's Cofters, 
As Fear betrays the ſucconrs which it offers : 

He then whom Danger mazes, may for Brain 
Goto the Camp, he went to School in vain. 

When a great Leader, a great Reſt doth play , 
PRuDENCE glves aim, but VaLouR wins the day : 
And, though he's not oblig'd a Breach to enter 
The firſt , his Men muſt know that he dares venter. 
If Yalour he ne're ſhew'd , what's truly iſe 

Will be in him reputed Comardize. 

CowaRD 1s a Dyſeaſe bred in the Liver , 

Which qualifi'd may be , but cared never. 

Wiſe Men (and therefore they are Wiſe) do know 
How to ſeem valiant , it they are not ſo, 

Who venters farther than is fit , a Sot, 

A Mad-man may be call'd, but Coward, not. 
And, who his Valoxrs Proof doth long forbear 
Would be thought wiſe , but will be thought to fear. 
To dye is very well ; but yet to kl, 

Is more; the Vitor is the Vittor ſill, 

A Souldier boaſted to a King his gaſhes : 

But give me him (quoth he) that gave ſuch ſlaſhes. 
A valiant Prince , he is his Empire's Wall : 

Safe without «Armies, Terrible to all. 

Of Realms acqueffed, Tytss The SWORD pid Wrw, 
We ſay, though PoL:tcy did moſt therein. 

Now, to whoſe Name the Fzc1r put you ſee, 

The MASTER-BuiLDER, paſt all doubt, is be. 
Council may moderate a Prince that's raſh : 


But who ſhall fortifie a Spirit laſh ? 


High 
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High Mettles , like ſtrong Wines, may water bear : 
But Council 's vain , where there's the 77aitor FEAR. 
No King ſhovld ſo preſume on W1T, to think 

To govern Land; with Pens, and Seas with Ink : 
Better than ata COUNCIL-TABLE, He 

In TENTS the Land, in CABBINS rules the Sea: 
Well may a Prince be learned, Perfelt none 

Who wants that beſt ſupporter of a Throne. 

But (for we sksrmſh'd have too long with words ) 
Prepare to feel that SCEPTERs live in SWORDS. 


Trumpets, 
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They Draw : The Queens riſe in their Seats , ſound a 
Charge , the Gyants put themſelves between the 
Knights: A Cloud deſcends, and in it the God of 


Love with a Nymph , who 1m a Raſou bri 


freſh Flowers , and amongf# thoſe ſome + 4a) 


s many 


Cup. How's this ! Suſpend your Furies, Zel. Heaven 


With wonder new Jets down the Skies , 

And crowns the Earth with Prodigies, 

Cla. The Valianterdid much out-go, 

Zel. Thar is becauſe yow wilh'd it o ; 
But the D:/pute was ballayc'd even. 


Corncts., 


Cup. Claridiaza fair and bright, 
Iam LOVE who cometo light 
Thee out of this dark Wood th' art in, 
And if thou wouldſt have him to win 
Who loves thee beſt , I'll let thee ſee 
Which infallibly is He. 

But (will or »i1!) the ſoveraign 
Decree of Heav'z doth thns ordain , 
That he by whom th'art moſt ador'd , 
Shall be thy Hx4band, and thy Lord, 


Why 
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Aſide, 
Cla. Since he that was the Valianter 
Loves me , I'm ſure , what need I fear 
The ſentence, but may well ſubmit 
My Soul and ill to Heaven and /t ? 
Thus cut I with my Peop'e's grain , 
Norcan the loling Knight complain. 


To Cupid. 
Great LOVE, my Glory 'tis that t hox 
To clear my dexbts to Earth wouldſt bow : 
With thee I truſt them. Cp. Then, that Man 
Who theſe wither d Flowers can 
(Pur into my hand) recover 
| To priffine ſtate, is thy beſt Lover, 


Zel, Who but that ſtranger XK »ight there can it be, 
That came to fight for her , and injure me ? 


Clar*. In mze what venture is't, if I 
Do for ZELID AURA dye? 


Fel. If ZELID AUR AI adore, 
I may venter upon that ſcore. 


Cp, Noble Crartbore, advance. 


AC, II. 


Let him take a ws Flower, and put it in the 
bl 


hand of Cup! 
Clar*, In Name of the ARae1An Queen 
Let this wither'd Flower grow green, 


Cap,*Tis faln to aſhes. Cla, What good chance ! 


Zel. Wharill luck ! Cla, TheVittory 
Stays, with my wiſhes wings to fly. 


Zel. O maiſt thou ne're viftorious prove ! 
Cp. Glorious INconNu, moye. 


and let it diſſolve to aſhes, 


Fel. 
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Fel. I deliver thee this ſame 
In CLaKkibiana's name. 


RE Thi Flower t00 falls to duft. 
Cap. Daſt it is, and aye 
Cla, This is Treaſon, Zel. This is Glory, 


Rif. Into my Countrey I will carry 
A Receipt ſo neceſſary , 
To prove all Men what ever Lyary , 
Who blind poor credulous Women with falſe Fires. 


Cup. Brave FLoORANTEoO , draw thow near. 

Cla. Avaunt ! Cup. If he in worth and birth is peer 
Unto the proudeſt of them all, in vain, 
CLARIDIANA, doſt thou him diſtain, 


Draw near — 


Flo. In name of fair, but mercileſs 
CLARIDIANA (who contemans 

Mnmnch Love , and little Happineſs ) 
Receive this Flow'r. Cup. See how it gems, 


Smiles, and recovers! Noble Tonth, 
Loe, Love in perſon. doth reward thy truth : A 
— & to join them 3 and Claridiaua 
flyes back, 


(a, 1'llloſe my life firſt. Cap. Thou haſt ſaid 
Thou't obey HEAven ; and HEAy'N will be obey'd, 


eAll. Live Floranteo, (1a, Live (ſay I) 
Claridiaza , and All dye, 


Cup. ToFLoRanTEo "longs Arabia's Throne: 
Give him the joy , and homage every one, 


Cla. Is HEav*N become a conſener too ? 
What ill Example ! —Trait'rous Crew ! — 


Citizens, 
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Citizens, Of FLokanTzo Wife thou art , 
And he our King. Fel. Dare zone toftart 
From his Allegiance. ('{ar*. Cowards ſtay , 
In her defence do 1 this. Sword diſplay, 


Emer the Servant of Claridoro, as in 
«great fright... 


Serv, CLaR1DORg Without peer, 
Mixeſt thou in 2warrels here, 
When in Tartar they are 
A!l in confuſion, all in War ? 
For LELIÞAuRa being ſelf exil'd 
In uncouth Mountains , and in Forreſts wild, .. 


Nor chuſing any Hwband out , 
Her S#bjefts touncrown her go about. 


Thos then (lince of her Blood thou art ) 

Draw thy Sword to take her part , | 
And thy faith, and proweſs high | 
In that juſt Caſe alone employ : | 


Fr: 


If thou linger— © Clar*, 'Tis enough. EF 
Fel. Heav'ns ! I ſhall be ſure accurſt - | 
If my Sword aid her not the firſt , 

For an eternal Love , and trough 
Revenge , for Cauſe declared now , 


Me furiouſly into that War doth throw, 
Exit in a Rage, 


To Rifaloro. 
Gen, Let's follow FEL.1sBRAvs, Rif. You knovw | trundle þ 
Under you Gen'ral—- By my Perſian fauh & 
This (weet inchanted Creature is a Buudle, & 
And Noſegay, of AuRora's. Clar®, There's my path 
Toſerve you Madam ; So Loves wills, that I 
Who dye hzs Martyr , ſhould your Souidier dye. 


Cle. 


Cn. +7 - 
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Cla. What an unlook'd for Change ! Zel, The Rout 
(Heav'ns) in my abſence, without doubt, 
Is blown up into Tumults— Yucex and Laws 
Of Hoeſpitality , perdon the Cauſe. 
Now no more carzons Fooleries , in old 
And valiant Earneſt \et the WoRLD behold 
Arm'd ZELIDAuRa, and TARTAR1A feel 
The dire effets of her provokgd Steel. 
Exeunt Zelidaura and Roſclinda, 
All, For F.oRAaNTEo ViRory! | 
Flo, Villains, inyour Throats ye lye. 
Citiz, To Floranteo, Madam, yield your Hand, 
Orall Arabia falls from your Command. 
Cla. Coward and Raskal-Heard , that ſhall be try'd. 
This is my Hand— Who ? who, will give the Bride ? 
Approach that dare— See, Traitors (whom my breath 


Draws. 
Should drive like chaff) It holds the Key of Death \ 
And Floranteo draws in defence of hev 
Flo, Retire : His Sword for whom ye mutiny 
Defends Claridiana, Citiz., Enemy 
To thine own Hear: | Thy ſelf, and all the Gods 
Thou doſt oppoſe , provoking their juſt Rods. 
Flo, Inſolent Varlets— All. Kill him, Flo. I had rather 
Serve her, than have her. C/a. O, my deep-read Father, 
Permit'ſt thou th#« ? Now ſave me by thy Art: 
Now is the moment. Flo, Madam, Take good Heart. 
He drives them ont, aa returss to Claridiana, 

The Cloud's diſpers'd ; y'* are ſafer in wy Guard 
Then if the Stars all own'd you for their ward. 

Trumps, 


Exteunt. 


——_—. 


The End of the ſecond AF, 
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Querer por ſolo Querer : 


To Love only to Love. 


THE THIRD ACT. 


Enter Aurelio, and others , as receiving with joy, Zelidaura, 
1th her Roſelinda, in Tartaria; 


Zel. His is t'entrap me'; well, my Foot: 
Within the Cry I'll nor put , 
Till a full Tryal make i clear, 
Whether things «re, as they appear. ” 


Anr. Great Madam., 'tis enough the Realm - 
Thy ſecret wand'ring did incline 
To murmur at thee, and repine ; 

Our Pilot abſent from the Helm. 


But, to be cenſur'd once diſloyal , 
TARTARIA merits not. What Tryal 
Would'ft thou have more, than the Applanſe 


And Joy , which thy Rerwrn doth cauſe, __ 
zoth 
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Both this , which meets thee on the Bownds , 
And that, which from yon Walls reſzunds ? 
Though , as to lighting us, ſome time, 
Abſcence -cl:ps'd thee to our Clime ; 
Not as to / © mw - for, to Fanth , 
No Back at all a SOV'RAIGN hath, 
- Since the talfe news did thee no harm, 
And now thy Beams TAKTARIA warm , 
This Erroxr's debtor we remain, 
For giving us our 2««eex again. 
Enter the City (we impliore) 
Nor let thy Anger coſt it more, 
Zel. Firſt, in that Rural Palace hid with Bow'rs, 
I'll reſt — But what's this noyſe ? K:f. Help, Heav'nly Pow'rs ! 


Trumpets. 


Within a great noyſe of $0rds. 


The World ſinks with their ſtroaks. Zel. Make haſt, haſt make. 
Enter Feli-bravo and Claridoro fighting , and much 
People endeavonring to part them , aud with them the 

General, Rifaloro, and a Captain, 


Fel, Now, on thy ereach'ry will I take 
A full Revenge. Clar®, Now, on thy Head 
Shall be reveng'd what I have bled. 


Zel. Rule me thoſe Swords, two lives defend , 
Which th' Owners prodigally ſpend. 

(O Heavens! )— Fel. Leave, of all his Train, 
Not one alive. Ges, Cowards, in vain 

Ye muſter Regiments of Hares : 

Themore you are, themore your fears. 


eAur. What Fury ! Tide encounters Tide. 
- (Vain Labour!) Kif. 1am by thy (ide: 
None of your petty Clownlings, we , 
The Bombaſt of a Comedie, 


.Zel, 


——_— 
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Zel. Part them , I ſay. The two that fight 
Are CLARIDORO, and the Knight 
Ot the Picture, Kif. There 's thy ſcore— 

Rafaloro hits one of them. 
No fencing it with R1iFALORE, 

The Kvighty ave paved, 

Fel, That, e're ſo many People came, 
I kill'd him not , I blujh for thame. 


Clar®, That I, by theſe ſhould hind'red be 
From killing him , it vexes me. 


Capt. Both are hurt, Zel, The Stranger bear 
Firſt to be Cur'd: And, Orricex , 
Quarter him in the Manſion 

Of Lauka's Father, CoriDon, 


Capt. I ſhall. Zel. Prince Claridoro too 
(Whoſe Life 1 fear leſs of the ewo) 

Place in an equal Quarter near. 

Aur, I ſhall. Ze. Betore yougo(d' ye hear !) 
Clap in ſuch wiſe on both a Guard 

That they perceive not their way barr'd, 

I would ſecure them 2ach from either , 


Yet not be ſeen todo it neither, 
The Captain comes to Felisbravo R and 
Aurelio to Claridoro. 
Aſide. 


And how (O Love) huw ſhall I know, 
Whether he fought for me, or no ? 


Capt. Pleaſe you to come where they may cure you ? - 

Fel. The wound is nothing I aflure you. 

Capt. By yourLite (Sir) conſider 't more. 

eAur. Prince, reply not, y' are hurt ſore. 

Clar®, Alcratch, believe 't. Awr, You'll find it none: - 
Howe're, the 2ncex will have it done 

Clar*, A ſpark of pity now from Her ! 

Then look for quarter trom a 4{ur4'rer, Fel 
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x | Fel. Captain ,- how far from hence to Comrt ? 
INTER (apt. Your Cure (vir Knight )* doth more import 
"ly You, than thar knowledge. Fel, Lo ſecure 

| LELIDAURA, is ny Care, 


It Capt. What Faith a groundl-{s Lye will win ! 
Lk And O! how late it is call'd in ? 
Jt But, come along , and you ſhall ſee ' 
Tit How well this Care may ſpared be, 
lt & Fe/, To my Revenge | do prefer 
{MY The greater ſweet of ſerving her. 
wiſl Exeunt Felisbrayo aud Captain, 
Ml Aur, Come, Prizce. Clar*, *Tis ſo: Now, Madam, I do find 
JEN | You (who ev'n then are cr#e/ , when y'are kind) 

| Becauſe from Life , I ſue out a divorce, 


Reſolving by his lide to dye. 
Rif. That's not for me; and yetI lye, 
fi For I (to give my ſ{clf my due) 
my Do whiff the /7z324k of Honour too, 
T1 1 Exit General , and Rifaloro offers to follory 
1] him , but t ftaid by Roſe linda, 
[1 Zel. Stop that Servant. Roſ, Gentleman , 
11] I come to call you. Rif. Virgin, can 
io You pick out of this face, and meer , 
'F No higher Title ? Well 'tis ſeen | 
You know me not, youdon't in troth, | 


MM To puniſh me will make me live perforce. | 
Wil Exennt Claridoro aud Anrclio, | 
fi | . © 2 1 
wy Rif. Do they bear them Przsners hence ? $ 
my Gen. Pris'ners? T'\l follow my dear Prince , 

4 
| 
| 


i | 
i! You don't— How low our Market go'th ? | 
You have been ſomewhere neerly bred, | 

1 


| | So thin your Cornrteſie you ſpred. 
| 'T has vext me— Gentlemaz, quoth you ? 
When K:ghthood 15 ſo common too! 


Well, 
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Well, your busneſs? Rof., She that calls 
Herſelt the M:frreſs of theſe Walls — 


Rif, Is a Goddeſs, and clep'd is — 
Roſ. What a new ſtrain, new Humour's this ? 
It the a Goddeſs be, or »o , 
Let thine Eyes tell thee, Rif. Where's de Froe ? 
Rifaloro turns , takes off his Hat aud 
faks at her Feet, 
Zel. Approach. Rif. Now let me never ſtir, 
What diff 'rence *rwixt the Sun, and hir ? 
A Cluſtre of ripe Stars ſhe is : 
Let me that hand , adoring, kiſs ; — 


That hand, by whichthe LiLL1ts brown appear , 


And the Cryſtal is not clear , 
Lac'd with Saphyr , tagg'd with ſhell 
In which the Oriext Pearl doth dwell : 
Give me that pretty toot , which goes 
Knitting ſweet flow r with Ivory Toes , 
But none ſo ſhort as /t ; for thine 
Is BREvIiaT of a JESAMINE : 
Give me— Zel. Withdraw, and let him ſtay. 
Roſeclinda goes aſide: 
— Art thou the Str anger's Servant ? Say. 


Rif. Tam, nor of himdo complain, 

Zel. Is he io goed? Kif. Sobad,; w are fain 
At ev'ry turn to be made friends : 

But ſeldome in this World meet Ends : 

I} Maſters have good Servants, Good 

Are anſwered with /»gratitude. 


Zel. What Place ? Rif. An Office of great truſt. 

Zel. How great ? Rif. His MuTE. Zel. His Murs ! I muſt 
Conielſs, that's not for a FooL. 

Rif. 1 here's an Exception to each Rule, 

P For 
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For (let me tell you) Ido blend 'um , 
Holding the latter in ComMENnDun., 


Zel. Thy Conceipts like me paſt expreſſion, 
Rif. *Tis incident to our Profeſſtou 

That (let it ;ſs, or let it bit ) 

We Fools are off 'ring ſtill at Wit, 


Zel. Whois thy Maſter ? Rif, He is one 
Whoſe Comutrey I'll to you make known , 
His merit , bumonr , diſpoſition , 

But his Name , on no condition, 


Zel. And why his Name wilt thou not tell ? 
Rif. For doing of a Miracle : 

That once this ſaying may be true , 

A Servant told not all he knew. 


Zel. *Tis not worth thanks to hide his name , 
When all things elſe thou doſt proclaim. 


Rif. Of the old Apple a new ſlice / 

Mother Eve's inquilitive Vice ! 

His #ame ? in treth it may not be. 

Zel. Hola! Rif. Why call you ? Zel. Thou ſhalt ſee, 


N Enter Aurelio, 
« With a baſe mind, what gentle conrſes 
<* Cannot perſwade, that R; gory forces. 


Aur. Ordein your pleaſure. Ze, (Anger me ! ) 
Hang preſently — &if. Upona Tree 
Say not, by thine Eyes , for 1 
Shall then prevent the Rope, and dye 
Of the #nkyndneſs. Zel. Away take him, / 

Layes hold of him, and he ſtruggles, 
Rif. In earneſt is't? Zel A pattern make him 


To Fes, who ſhall pretend to hold hereafter 
A Secret— (My Intreaties made a laughter ! 
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I, pray invain!) if. By this good da 
I think thou know'ſt not how to pray. s 
In fine, I muſt be hang'd. Zel. Thou muſt 
(Without his ame) torthwith be £ruſs'd, 


Rif. Then drive on, Cart, Note WORLD, a Woman hung 


A Man, becauſe he held his Tongue. 
March, March. Zel. (For once it ſhall be told, 
A Woman could from knowing hold 


A Secret , Which ſhe dyes to know; withall, 
Which a Max ſays, he'll dye, before ſhe fhal—) 


Aſide, 
Leave him at large— What Countrey-man : 
Aurelio goes afide. 
'S thy Maſter * Rif, He's a PERs1aAN ; 
For whom great MARs bids make already 
All his :r5»mphal Charets ready. 


Zel. Is he high-born? Rif. And ſo diſcreet, 
Valiant , bount'ful, and ſweet 

In his deport , that he's the great 

[dea of a PRINCE COMPLEAT, 


Zel. IscFELiszBRAvo? Rif. Unto thee 
Is that Name known ? No, 'tis not He. 

'S precious ! that Royal Prodigy 

Above the bounds of Man doth fly, 


Zel. And what's his bus'neſs ? To this Coaſt 
What Wind brings him (tor thou know'ſt ? 


Rif. O WomEN ! Zel, Speak, go not about 
The by/þ. 'Kif. Then, turn me 3z»ſide ont, 
Seraphical Examiner. 

They fay there's in TARTARI1A here 

A Mad-cap Queen, that beazbs you wyre, 

And wears a Hemet 1vz a tyre; 


PR -” Who, 
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Who, 'ſted of a wide Vardingale 
And reverend Apron, puts on May! , 
And glitt'ring arms, in which are writ 
The valiant Leeds ſhe did commut ; 
Who nothing but the Spear, and Keſ?, 
And Pouldron, minds ; She hoops her breaſt 
With Braſs , and her long fingers fair, 
The deſerts of the Needle are. 
A mischief take the Woman ! Let her 
Relign to Men (whom it ſuits better) 
INCAMPINGS : Let her Kerchers hem ,. 
Leave hemming in of 7reops to them. 
If a Spider crols her light , 
Let her take a famous fright , 
And purſe her Mouth when the ſays, Man, 
Or Husband, likethe Nimphs of SPANE. 
Let her tremble at a Rat, 
More than zt dothat a Car. 
* She, for a Beauty who would paſs , 
« Muſt be as nice as Venrce glaſs ; 
« And, it one hold his hand up, wink, 
« For fear he brain her with a pink, 
In fine, to ſee this ,2wcen we came-: 
When a Knight (Rival of his Fame) 
His Fury would have kill'd : They both 
Lie hurt, and I am ſo in wroth 
With this Man-HWoman, Angel-Devil , 
(Who to: the Su» would ſcant be civil) 
That could I light upon her Gracs , 
I'dtell her roundly to her face, 

Spin Highneſs, Spin (as good as you have ſpun) 

For y' are a Woman, not an AMAZON, 


Zel. (He ſerves me right—) Who ſent him ? Rf, (No, you ſed 
You'd have me hang'd ) —He came of his own head, 


For 


AG, II}, To Love only to Love, 


For he hath Valour, Birth, and All 
With which a Queen in Love (hould fall : 
And I (his Servant) ſhall not bate 
Much of a CounTEssE for my Mate. 

I know too in the World a QUEEN 

(1 name her not, but) ſhe hath been 

Late difixchanted , for which pains 

Such favwrs upon Him lhe rains, 


That — ButI ſtop — Zel. Say, prethee, does he /ove ? 
Rif. Is he a Brute? Zel. And is he lov'd { Kif. You move 


A curiow Queſtion— This (ſhall I be free ? ) 
Isa graft too of the forbidden Tree, 


From me no more is to be got , 

And therefore (pray you) preſs me nor. 
Good faith, 'twere much more like a Friend 
To hang me, as you did intend, 


Zel. This one thing wilt not let me know ? 
Rif, Pray, why ſhould you delire it ſo ? 


Zel. Only to keep it ſecrets ſtill, 
Kif. Forbear to know it, and you will, 


Zel. How mainly thou art giv'n to ſcott ! 
It is not noble to pur off 

With a /:ght jeſt a ſerious ſuit. 

Rif. No? as great Men as I will do's, 


But come (ſince you will have the truth) 
He is a Man much lov'd by many, 
Yet one of ſuch a curious tooth , 
That in his life be ne're lov'd any. 


White Hands, black Eyes, curl'd Locks, have no more force 


On hims , than Pyfick. hath on a dead Horſe. 


er-in-law the Man did learn 


From ſome dry ot 


Not to relent— He ? He hath no congery, 
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Cannot diſcourſe of /ove , though in his prime, 

Though on all other Theams his to-gue 's a Chime , 
Though none ſo dreſt, none dances fo, none pours 


Himſelf ſoot ; for He's a rock, of Flow'rs, 


Aſide. ; 
Zel. A Knight that 's ſo accomphiſh'd , not 


To love, appears to mea kyor. 
I muſt »»do it by ſome Art : 
For at this ſecrer hangs a Heart. 


To Rifaloro, 
Pleas'd me thou haſt exceedingly : 
And I «nthashful ſhall not be. 


Rif. I kiſs thy foot , and am thy ſlave, 


Zel, Here me AuREL1o, take this Knave 
To priſon, Rif. Me topriſon? Zel. Yes, 
For being a Blab. Rif. Ah! Tratereſs, 


Horrible [nquiſtrix , 

Are theſe thy thanks? and do'ſt thou fix 
The name of Blab upon me too ? 

O! take by meexample , you 

That are Gallants , you that love : 
Thus do Ladies thankful prove. 
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He ts carried away to Priſon; 


Roſ. Should your Highneſs be more cruc! 
Than you are to this {weet Jewel; 
Never was't ſo well beſtow'd, 


Or ſo like a Mercy ſhow'd. 


Exit Roſclinda, 


Zel. Diſlolv'd in Tears, and languiſhing delight , 
The whiſp'ring Foun TAIN is a tale of Love 


The Roſie Mor: , inam'ring at firſt ſight, 
Sweet PHILOMELA's Qrailons doth move ; 


The 
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The ſmiling FLow'k , the tender peeping Bup , 
APR1L importunes with ſoft ſhow'rs; the Dove 
Lives vow'd to everlaſting #iddowhood , 
Temple of LoYALTY, and Sonl of Love, 


ove graſps both Globes: Love all b:low inſpires: 
Love guides with conſtant change the ſphears above : 
Mas feels Lovzs darts, APOLLo feels Loves fires, 
Ev'n HE that hurls the hunger, yields to Love, 
All theſe to me no warrant ; whoſe intent 
[s not to vouch , but make a PRECEDENT, 
Exit Zelidaura. 


Emter Claridiana in Mans Apparel , with her 
Floranteo , and Florinda Lady of Honour 
10 hey, 


Cla. Leave haunting me , and leave thy vain 
And impertinent delire ; 

The more thou doſt of me complain , 
The more 's the honour I acquire : 


For (credir me) I more approve 

That all the World ſhould be my Foe , 
Than I defended by thy Love : 

It is a debt I would not owe. 


Though Heav's with plaguing me tire never, 
I hope yet it will uſe me better 

Than (to compleat my Plagues) that ever 
I ſhould be my Tormentors debtor. 


Return, and let Ax ABA gather 
Her Rebel- Armies in thy Name : 
Be kindling there ſeditious, rather 
Than k:»dled here with amorous fiame. 
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The cauſe of this diſguiſe youſee, 
Is, that your ſelf and me , 
You now no more may vex , 
But look on me as one of your own Sex. 


Be gone, provoke me not too far, 
This field preſume not to tranſgrels ; 
For, if my Eyes ſuch A{ur:h'rers are, 
My Haxd will be a greater Murthereſs, 


Flo. BELLONA, armed with the Sun ; 
That Conqueſt which thy Face hath ſwre , 

Some hazzard in thy Sword may run, 
Although its temper too be pure, 


For Hearts :gnoble (which your ſweet 
Majeſtick Eye cannot command 

To lie down trembling at your FEET) 
Reſerve the anger of the Hanp. 


Not revilings ſo well ſpoke , 

Not the paz» with which I'm ftung, 
Not thy ſcorns can me provoke , 

&« For want of luck ts not a wrong. 


Nor merit I to be exil'd 
From the d-ar place which thou art in , 
Though ſcorn'd, tormented, and rev4/'d ; 
For, nor # want of luck, a ſin. 


T' obey, I do not ask thee now 
High Heav' ns by thee deſpiſed will, 

But that (abhorring Mz) -yet how 
Would'ſt give me leave to Love Taz ſtill, 


Nor 


_=©—_—__—_—_— oC 
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Nor do I ſo much thank the Gods 

That they were pleas'd to vore thee mine, 
As that trom all the #or/d the odds 

They judg'd to me of being thine. 


Bur, ſince thy hate I conſtant find, 
This Cr#e/ty hath op'd mine Eyes 
To ſee that all the Stars are blind , 
And thou than Heav'n it ſelf more wiſe. 


Return into thy Kg dow free ; 

There, at the ALTAR, T'll retuſe thee : 
Let not ARapBla loſe ThEE, 

It is enough that I do /oſe thee. 


Forreign Succours thou need'ſt none : 
Return, thou haſt (if thou canſt ſee) 
C hamp:"n enough in me alone , 


And 1n thy [ If a Vittory. 


Cla. On thee I lay not all the fault , 
| For (FLoR a NnTE0) Without doubt, 
That, againſt which I bend my thought , 
Heav n is t00 prone to bring abour. 


Now, as for Beazty, I pretend 
To none, and, it I had ſuch lor, 
My Beauty's Conqueſts ſhould extend 
To ſomething that | hated not. 


That tho#art object of my Hate 
To imputEs erroneous vanity, 
Unto thy being «nfortuxate , 
And not unto my kzowng thee, 


Makes a ftica% on the grqund, 


's Þ Step 


Jr 
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Step not an Inch beyond this /:ne. 

For, ſhould the World arm all agin me, 
And all the Elements combine , 

I have my V;ttories within me. 


Flo. Moſt Beartiful, Illuſtrious, Generous, 
Diviae CLARIDIANA, Whom t excel f 

Selt-Rival'd Nat»re being ambitious, 
With fleſh and blood found it impoſſible, | 
New PHOENIX of Arabia, Miracle 

Greater than She, who in of Her SEL lyes, 

D325 when lhe riſes, riſes when lhe dyes, 


Celeſtial Princeſs, able to make Wars 
Our of the private ſtock of thy Perfe&tions : 

(For thou might'ſt preſs full Regiments of Stars , 
Would'ſt thou but give thy foot thoſe bright direftions, ) 


' Advance, thy Beauty's Roya! Standard ipred ; 
Beat up thy Drums in Hearts that freedom plead ; 
Give out Commiſſions under white and red 


To kill and ſlay, to barn, and to make prize, 
And let thy Foes /ook Armies in thy Eyes. 


See, how thy fugitive feet, by calling Strangers 
To thy alliſtance, ſteal the Victory 

Thy face (if ſhew'd) would gain, diſperſing da»gers 
More than the GoRcons HEAD ! that ſpakling Eye, 


The whitezeſs of that Hard, without a Blow, 
All that contraſt with thee , muſt overthrovw 
[na celeſtial War of Fire and Snow, 


Beauty pretends not warrirg with a Sword, 
But with a gentle look, or a kind word ; 


To 
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To be robuſt:ous, furious, warlike, are 

Not Graces, but diſtortions of the Fair. 

A ſcorn that ſweetly balſoms when it wounds , 
A word that ſtrik;»g courteouſly rebounds, 

An em'ro: Frown ; theſe tye Men to their duty 
With cords ; for **.4 perſwading War 1s Beanty, 
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C14, Thou ſeeſt I ask no Prince my part to take 


(How brave ſoe're) none ſ:ch my Champion make. 


But beg (how meet!y!) ZelibauRa's Aid, 


A MaAivEx QureEN torighta CRowNED MA1D. 


She (the il]uſtrious Bulwark of her land, 

And Mittreſs of a Sour white as her Hand ) 
Diſdains her V'2we , and her Heraick Sal 

To luch a trifle as a Has lhould vail. 

Since then the T artars unrevolted are, 

And now 1n Peace, though always prone to War, 


Their Marr Spirits let ber exerciſe, 
T undoe a wrong which /oud for Vengeance crys: 
I, by a man or by noe, will riſe : 


Too proud, my life (if fav'd b' a Man) to own, 
Or with my Freedoms to redeem my T1 hroze, 

To be robuſtiows, fierce, and arrogant, 

They are not B:auT1Es proper Arms, I grant ; 
For her /m222th rig1dneſs her ſlack comptroll, 
Cloath not with ſteel the body, bur the ſou. 


[ grant, Cheeks {woln with choler have no hooks ; 


That no tempr4ti9vs arc in furious {:obs : 

For the Bre/?'s inward ſoftneſs (without doubt) 
Is Beauty's ſou! , which ſeaſons char withour, 
Bur, ceas'd StemIRAwis, tobe 2a Dame, 
Pi:xNTHASLLIA ceas'd ſhe to wflamy, 


(Their He/me:s off ) becauſe, when on they were, 
This H:cTtoRs Sward, That ſhook A+ viiLE> Spear ? 


CE :2 
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Diſcreet , prompt, alive, gallant , happily 
Are they entay/'d upon DzroRmiTyY ? 

And evermore muſt Beauty bear the :auxt 
Of luckleſs, cowardly, and ignorant ? 

To a diſcreet and an obedient Lover 

Her (elt in her ow® ſhape let her diſcover , 

(< For when all's done, to pierce a Wiſeman's breaſt 

< Beauty 's the ſharpeſt ſword.) But for the reſt, 

Who vex, who croſs me , them, not with a white, 

But armed Hand, I'll take, kill, burn, in fight. 

Here 'tis, that Beauty quits her native charms ; 

And plays the Soldier with thoſe borrowed Arms. 

Shall I thoſe People that would ſuck my blood, 

Slay with a Lapy's Weapon ? (That were good : ) 
And RtstLs, ſhall ſo ſweet a death o'rewhelm, 

As by my Beauty ? No, the :mpiozs Relms 

Shall rue their work — What talk'ſt thou of my Face ! 
It is my Sword muſt right me 1n this Caſe, 

My Haxps muſt queii thoſe that againſt me riſe : 

For other are the Conque/ts of my EYEts, 


Flo, Peace: ZEL1DauRA comes. Cla. I bluſh, although 
Transform'd CLAk1iDiana who can know ? 


Flo. Thy Beanty in ſuch Charatters is writ, 
That a dull Eye may ſoon diſcypher it. 


Cla. By thee (who art my ſhadow) we it may : 

Back therefore, FLonaxn1to, Flo, Though thou play 
The Tyranneſs, I am thy ſu4jelt ill : 

Then ceaſe thy Anger it I do thy Will, 


F xit Floranteo. 
Claridiana and Florinda remain, 
Floriz, In her ſuperlative perteRions, 
Thou wilt ſee a peerleſs Dame. 
C la. Of her Beauty faint Refleftions 
Arerendred by the Gla's of Fame, 


Enter 
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Enter to thems Zelidaura, Aurelio, Roſclinda, 
and others, 


Zel. Here leave us. Fof. Madam, are you well ? 
Z:l. I ayl nothing RoSELIND— 
Aſrde, 
What new Diſeaſe ! — I cannot tell, 
This diſixchanted Queen is wond roms kind, 


Or wond'rous gratetul— Thought, thou 'rt not my Friend — 
To hey Train, 
Leave me thou too — we would be left. Roſ. A weight 
Hangs there— and, it that Heart beneath it bend, 


Believe me it muſt needs be great. 
Exit Train. 


Zel. What tyrannaxs reſent ments move 
Such monſtrous 6://»ws; in my breſt ? 
Jealow am I, before I love ? 
And before | fear , oppreſ? ? 


If CLAR1Dr1aNE is Queen 

Of Araby, what makes ſhe here ? 
Is it to ſee only, unſeen ! 

That much unlikely duth appear. 


If for the Love ſhe bears the Stranger, ill 

Did he to leave her, though worth ſpurr'd him on : 
But, if he reign'd as King in her good will, 

She did as good as bid him get him gone. 


— Fool, Fool, to be concerned fo 

In wrongs her Beanty doth ſuſtain , 
When all the pity I can ſhow 
Is not enough tor my on pin, 
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Flor. Approach, what fear'ſt thou ? C7z. Strange confulion ! 
Whom feel f Ze7. Yes, i know that Face, 
Claridia:.4 z# .v5 Zelidaura when ſhe ſees her, 
and Z:\;daura knows her, 
And that gate too— C1a. *Tis no deluſion , 
She, whom I ſaw ina comſe coſe, 


+ 
bY 
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Was ZEL1DAuRa— Zel, My ſu«ſp:t1on's true , 

The wrong'd CLARIDIANA doth purlae 

The Strazger whom ihe loves — Down fl .:m325— Cla.Troy's ours : 
My name » ſounded , brings me all her Pow'rs, 


To Zelidaura. 
Couragious ,2#zen, bright honour of thy kind, ; 


At theſe erynumphant Feet thy Slave 's inclin'd. 
| Falls at her Feet, , 


Zel. Riſe, and inform us what thou art. Cl, I 217 
(Fam'd Zi:Libauka) an Arahian Knight, 

Who beg thee drown'd with pity in che name 
Of my dread M;ſtreſs, brought into ſad plight 


By Rebels — If thou art the bl-w-ey'd Maid, 

Who is the Deity of War ; Aid, Aid, 

Injur'd CLaRibiana— (Z:1, Part well plaid ! ) 
Aſide. 


(la. In her dear Conntrey, in her Throxe replant 
CLARIDIANA; then thou ſhalt not want 

New DECADEs to thy Story, and give Fame 
(hz loves to ling thy Praiſes) a large Theam, 
Arm , let thy valour freeze th' Uſurper's veins ; 
Nor let thy hand kill lefs, than thy d:/daras, 

Thy Beant/es in their dazeled faces ſhine, | 
And teach thy Sword to conquer, though "tis th:;e, | 
On Span Genet hang 'twixt Farth and «Air : 
Nor Mas, but $SoL, be now the God of ar. 
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To Cowards, and to Valiant, fatal prove : 
Making thoſe dye tor fear , as theſe tor love, 


Afede, 
Zl. Inflatt'ries wrapt, her purpoſe cloſe ſhe bears : 
How well :hey 'recall'd, the po:ſon of the Ears ! 
Another now (thus jea/ozs ) would be thought 
In love, but I'm not guilty of chat tault, 
Yet here are /ghs would make me think 1 were, 
And never lye, did ſo like truth appear, 
PIl anſwer colaly , till I know if War 
Be in her /and, or {ave do make 't on her. 
If Treaſon drave her thence , without delay 
My conqu'ring Fl1gs 1 in her Canſe diſplay. 
But, if ( frantick Lever ) ſhe puriue 
The gallant STRANGER, I will make her rue 
She e're came hither ; and upon them 62:h 
(Though I ſhould dye tor t) wreak my burning wroth, 


Cla, What is your anſwer ? Ze. Is there, did'ſt thou ſay, 
Such a Reielion in ARABIA? 


Cla. Madam, there :s. Ze!, Anddid that 2neen ſend thee 
To make requeſt tor [vccours unto Me ? 


Cla, 'Tis very certain, Zel. And as certain, this, 
That ſhe doth hop: them trom ine ? Cla, Madan, tr, 


Zel. And for my Anſwer wert thou bid to ſtay ? 
Cla. Madam, | was. Zel, La REINE SAuISERA, 
Exit very ſtately. 


Cla. How's this? An A»ſwer how unlike her Fams ? 
Are theſe the Actions that cry np her Name ? 

Is this that they call Manly ? This to be 

Invincible ? "What an Indigutie ! 

Upon how ſlight an Errand Fams will go ? 

And how it gathers like a Ball of Snow ! 


When 
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When I ſuppos'd her Valor would burſt out, 

And ſow with Squadrons all my fields about , 

To reap, for our twa heads, a twofo!d CROWN, 

Of Gold for mize, of Laurel for her own : 

When the two ſweete/? thizgs EaRTH can afford 

I made account to owe unto her Sword, 

Revenge and Empire; paying me in brief 

The common Wages ot a light belief , 

She a»ſwers (neither brave, nor pitifal, 

Nor courteous, but p't:fwlly dull ) 

SHE 'LL THINK OF IT. Andit her Bowels yearn'd 
Not »ow, wiil the with thinkrng be concern'd ? 

What thall Ido ? Flr. Sneto ſome King, and chuſe 
Him ſuch a K:7g, as you did moſt abuſe, 

If you obliged Axy heretofore, 

Take heed of hi» upon that very ſcore. 

How well your Enter 41:ment the doth quit ! 

Cla, Her ruſtick weed bely'd not her Soul yet. 

*«THE WORST OF FOES ARE THANKLESS FRIENDS ; for thoſe 
*One ne're did good to, are at worſt cheap Foes. 
Iugratitude is cruel, Seek 1 muſt 

(I ſee) ro my w1ſe Father, though #»juf. 

Ah ZELIiDauRA, thou haſt a Mas's Heart, 

Becauſe untouch'd with ſenſe of 1/omar's ſmart ! 


Exenunt, 


Enter Claridoro with bis Armin a Scarf. 


Clar®, From this deep Vale, with horrour crown'd, 
Whoſe bottom not the Stars can ſound, 
I breath up ſighs no leſs profound, 
4 hard trees, and harder ſtones, 
Hear my moans ; 
Never again 
Will I ro cruel Womankind complain, 


Where, 1 


Silence 
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Silence not ſtill reſpeft implies : 
For he trom whom , when rack'd he lies 
Nothing is wrung, 
Slights his Tormentor whilſt he holds his rogue. 


What need of /ilence hath reſ pecr ? 
It louks to me asif the Flame 
Were held a ſhame, 
Which all the Care is how not todereR. 


Here, here, let me let looſe my groans, 
Let the great Bell out be rung: 

Here ſafely all my Love at once 
Unload thy ſelt into my tongue. 


If ſhe ſhould overhear it, Crime 'twere none 
Faith is alive , but hope is dead and gone. 


If our Predeceſſors Paſſions 
Had been regulated thus , 

BEAuTIES new Fortifications 
Had not been rais'd againſt us, 


For who could take a juſt offence 
Art an humble Patience , 

At a true Hearts ſilent aking, 

Or ev'n a ſ*:t preſented quaking ? 


ZELIDAuRA Star divine 

That doſt in higheſt Orb of Beauty ſhine, 
Pardon d Murd'r:ſs, by that Heart 

It ſ+if which thou doſt &4l, and covered ſnare : 


Though my walk ſo diſtant lyes 

From the Sun-ſhine of thine Eyes, 

(Into ſullen ſhaddows hurl'd , 

Tolye here buried tothe World) 
R 
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'Tis the leaſt reaſon of my moan , 
That ſo much Earth is 'twixt us thrown. 


*Tis abſence of another kind 

Grieves me : For, where y' are preſent too, 
Love's Geometry doth find 

I have tenthouſand Miles to you. 


& Tis not abſence, to be far , 
© But, to abhor , is to abſent. 
«© To thoſe, who in disfavour are, 
* Sight it ſelf is Baniſhment. 


But I lovetheewith all my heart , 

Whom therefore thou canſt never fly ; 
Since , in whatever placethou art , 

TK' art preſent to my Fantaſie. 


As th' Optick 's turn'{ , the Obje& comes and goes : 
DisDAIN NO preſence , Love no abſence knows, 


Cuſtom of Ills is poor relief , 
It only ſtands on the defence : 
The faint Componnder of a Grief 
After the firſt violence, 


Nor hath that place in a new Wound, . 
And my Wound is ever new , 
Andev'ry day is more profound, 
And ev'ry moment teſters too, 


Only one Woe (for 't werea Crime) 
I never can be guilty of : 

To love her leſs than atthis time, 

Or not to love only to love, 
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Nor would I quench the fire in which I dye, - 
To be the light of any other Eye. 


Enter Zelidaura iu a Rxf{ich Habit. 


Zel, The wounded Knight I come to ſee : 
Let no one ſtop me— Ts that he ? 


Clar*, Who is fo out of faſhion, as to look 
Upon a Man whom Fortune hath forſook ? 
What a ſparkling Shepherdeſ' ! 
(Here may be more than I yer gueſs.) 


Zel. Ay me! 'Tis CLakiDoRo , This. 
Clar*, Through her diſguiſe how fair ſhe is ! 
Tis ZEL1DauRa (for my light 
Hath found her out by her own /:ght ) 
But 'tis a Happineſs , and1 
In that may ev'n miſtruſt my Eye. 
Poſſible in nature is it, 
That to me can be this viſit ? 
Or, (o belide my ſelf am1, 
To think ought mine that is Felicity ? 


Zel. He knows me , but I'll face him down 
I am not I : But he is ſuch a Clown 


He'll not believe me , ſhould I ſwear it : 
Aſde. ; 
Clar*, Why might not my immortal paſſion merit , 
And force thus much, from Her ? It might do ſo, 
If 1 were not a Man wade ſure to Woe : 
Nor would it the firſt g/or19u5 trywmpb prove 
O're ſc-rnful Beanty, by ſubmiſſive Love : 
Though I do mainly doubt ir , and ſhould ſay 
'Twere a great wonder, Were it my : Ill pay 
2 
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My truth her wages with believing 'ts - 
And ſo decerve my ſelf intoa Bliſs. 


Addreſſes himſelf to her, 


SHEPHERDESSE , Whoſe Sheep.Walks reach 
From Cxina's WALL tothe MuscovianBEaAci ; 


Who to a thouſand Flocks do'ſt look , 
And rul'ſt them with a Golden Hook ; 
Whom Title, Beamty, Wit , combine 
To render in all points divixe - 

Humane only toward me, 

Nor that till thou theſe h»rts didſt ſee , 
Asif (todye) tharT had need 

By other hand than thine , to bleed. 


Such pity ZELIDAuRA keep : 

For all theſe Wounds I long may live : 
A Foe's Weapon cuts not deep : 

Pity that, a Friend doth give. 


For this high Grace, thou now beſtow'ſt — 
| Aſide. 

Zel. (Were 't meant, I fee it were not loſt. . 

But yes: It were an Ill-plac'd Boo 

On one, that.can believe 't ſo ſoon ) 


To Him. 
Where's any ZELiDAuRa here ? 
Doſt thou a imple Body jeer ? 
"Tis well-— 


Clar*. You over a&t it ZELIDAURA ; 
Zel. LEeL1IDAuRE not me, ILauka 
Am, the Daughter of thine Hoſt, 
Thos , little, Zelidawra know ſt, 
A Majeſty ſo proud, ſo grave , 
Tocome and viſit chee ? do'ſt rave ?. 
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Witch me thou double-wrong'ſ her Gxact ; 
In her Diſcretion and her F ace. 


To Love only to Love. 


I'm pitifull-a little, much at home : 
To ſee thee (hurt) on theſe two ſcores I come. 


Clar*. Thou art my Health, when Health's away, 
And of my Hopes the only ſtay, 


ZLel. Thou 'rt of the Se of Hoytrs than ? 
Clar®, Fair ZELIDAU#RA, if youcan, 
In this ſweet trurh , or errour , dye letme. 
Zel. Either I aw» not , or will not be ſhe. 


Clar®. Goddeſs of ſnow, fair Copy of the Sun, 
Ecclipling th# , and making that luok dun , 

Whoſe piercing fghr (predominant in Sowls ) 

Two Globes of Light , rwo Sphears of Beanty, rowls , 
'Bout which ten thouſand Hutt'ring Cue1vs ſwarm , 

And ſiadge thoſe wings they there preſum'd to warm : 
Whom with one gracious ſmile it thou requite , 

Thou k:zUF with Life , and ftrik'ſ them blind with Light. 


Thou, from whom (arm'd with fee/ and love are ſent 
Thy 6:llers into every” ELEMENT 

( [nraged) rending.) and ADoRNING (Fair) 
The Earth with Stars, With Cannon-ſhot the eAtr. 
The Woobs (from which all other Su» is thut) 
(With Lilly Haxd , with odoriferons foot , 

( Speeding uxerring Shafts , recruiting Bow'rs ) 
Thou robb'ſt of Beaſts , and pay'st again in Flowers. 


Celeſtial ZELIDAURA, fair Comptrol 

Of all that ſhare an underſtanding Soul 2 

(For 'ris the leaſt of Praiſe thy Beauty boaſts 

To trample outward force , and vanquilh'd Ho-ſts.) 


Though, 
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Though, 'twas the dream: of one that ill did reſt 

To fancy gentle pity in thy Breft, 

(The wrack of Hearts, and temple of a Saint 
Whoſe Walls can boaſt not one reliev'd Complaint.) 


It was a vanity my Love brought forth , 

When I conlider'd that , and not thy worth, 

Nor dare I ſo much wrong that nb/e Pallion , 

To think it might not merit a Compaſſion, 

Though not return : Yet, Bl:ſs on any ſc:re, 

Which knock'd at mine , it ſeems m1//ook the dove, 

For when THou com'ſt (and then Thar comes) ro ME 
BLISSE, is not Bliſs, nor ZELIDAURA, She, 
I know thee not (let not thy choler riſe) 

For I believe THEE more than my own EYEs, 


Zel. Alack ! alack! muchloſs of Blood 
Hath tarn'd his Brain , and makes him wood. 


Clar*, O Love (thou well maiſt be call'd blind) 
The happier Stranger came ſhe not to find ? 
O Heav'ns ! with this ſ#ſpst:0# I do paſs 
To be enviows and baſe. 


But if Zl;zzd Love made me conceit 
Fondly of her, as to me : 
Stranger, the wonder 's not ſo great, 
If Ithink meanly of her , as to thee, 


Here me, Lauka, Zel. Now 't's too late : 
Poor Soul , thou talk'it at a ſtrange rate ! 


Belides, I do not like thee half ſo well , 
Since 1 perceive thy :houghts ſo vaſtly ſwell, 


Exit Zelidaura flying away from him; 


Clar®, 


AQ. 11I. To Love only to Love, 


Clar®, Why (#ngratefal) fly'ſt thou mz , 
And ſeek'ſt my Rival ? Was difdain 
(O Heav'ns!) toolittle, without JEaLouss ? 
Envy , was 't not ſufficient to complazy ? 
Kill'd with anothers Happineſs ? 
Suffic'd not for a WRET Cn bis own diftreſs ? 


I took anthers Bliſs for mine 
(A wile Conceit ! ) 
Thar harms themſelves cannot my Wits refine ! 
Thar trom my {l, that goo4 I could not get ! 
That I thould , not be able 
To make ſome «ſe of being miſerable. 


My Soul ſhall follow thee , 
Too fleet for me : 
For from my Soul I'm ſure thou canſt not go , 
And 1 know all the paths that l:ad to Woe. 
O Life, wich Sorrows rife , 
Only to Miſery thou arta Life ! 


Exits 


Entry Felisbravo with his Arm in a $ carf. 


Fel. Laſh'd by the Winds, the Oc tan raves, and craves 
To be a Star, and notan'Element : 

The WiNDs cry FREEDow from their horrid Caves, 
Not clogs of Moxatains can their ſcape prevent, 


The MounTaiNnscrack ; thecrouded Air upheaves 
The Pillars of the Rocking FIR MAMENT : 

For none , to that which /maart or loſs receives, 
Forbids a ſigh, a tear , or a lament. 


[ only (a dead markof Fortwne's ſpight) 
Stand on the h:gheſt pinacle of Grief 

Firm as a Diamond , ſilent as Night. 

O Smart well diſciplin'd, without Relief 
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For a poor Love to ſupport his woe / 
So much a ſorrow doth to c/tomz owe. 


Immortal, doubtleſs, is the thing 
Which we doth pain, 
And that again 
Which doth eternally remain 
From a Celeſtial Cauſe mult ſpring. 


My Sonl is ſhort as unto Me , 
'Tis Epigrar : 
But, "is 6.4 to the World I came 
Eternal, as to loving Thee, 
For unto thee, all Soul Tam. 


The greater torment I ſuſtain , 
The leſs I wou'd 
My days conclude 
For, dying to be out of pain , 
Is the Cowards fortitude. 


Grant, I ſhould (my pain tocure) 
Suffer Smart 
Break T hee, HEART , 

CanlI another Heart procure 


To love with, when chow broken art ? 


But little $kill in love thou haſt , 


Who e're thou art that think'ſt or Bliſs, 


Or Yalour is, 


In dying for 't ; ſince, Life once paſt, 
Neither Love , nor his Pans, laſt. 


Therefore would I alive remain, 


'Cauſe (4ead) impoſſible '*t would prove 


To obtain 


Either more Love to cauſe ſweet pain, 


Or more t:me in Which to love. 
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I do not with preſumptuons Heart 
Value my felt on Fox Tunes Frown : 
He, that's o'rethrown 
For want of raking his own part , 
Gets no Honour by being down. 


The Man that merits not good Fortune , 
It he complain , 
Is not 1n vain 
Complain'd of : For, in due m:sfortnze, 
To mw mwr , is t'offend again, 


I hold it for a wither'd Bays , 
For which I nothing have to ſhow, 
But that proud Forrune js my Foe : 
A poor it is, -and heartleſs praiſe , 
Which to my m1ſery | owe, 


Heav'nly ZELiDauRa, I 
Am my own 
Confuſion : 
And blame not thee , my Miſery 
Being ow'd unto my felt alone, 


From others pity I could ne're 
Extract a Bliſs, nor ft 
Imagin it, 
That others (hould the ſorrow bear, 
When 1 the folly did commit, 


In thy regard, alive or dead, 
I cannot be 
Comtorted : 
For, whil'ſt 1 live, thou 'rt loſt to me , 
And, dead, I lole the /oving thee. 
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When ſhall theſe Eyes behold the light 
For which I 
Languiſhing, dye ? 
then 2 —But what needs corporeal light ? 
Love can ſee without an Eye. 


That I, a Perſian , ſhould Adore the Sun, 
Is no wonder ; 
But, in ſome Pool 'tis ſafeſt done, 
Or when a Cloud 'tis under. 


For, my beſt Sun, if Thee 
I ſhould ſee , 
'T would ſcorch me with the heat, 'twould blind me with the Ray, 
Unleſs (as thee I once ſurvay'd) 
*'Twere in thy Piltare's cooler thade ; 
Or thus, by ſtrength of fancy , when ev'n that 's away. 


Stands or lyes dywn , with his Eyes fixt towards the 
door , as npen the dear objett, 


Emter Zelidaura iu the Habit of a Shepherdeſs. 


Zel. The Patient ſtays in pain , make room, 
A goodyer take you, let me come. 
To Him, 
Will your Worſhip be dreſt now ? 
Fel. The Chyrurgioneſs art thou ? 


Zel. Yes, and might be too the wound, 

Fel. Thou might'ſt indeed: For the moſt ſound; 
It with this objeft he did meet , 

Might dye of a Diſeaſe that's ſweer. 


Zel. Artſmit? Fel. Not I, I'm prepoſleſt, 
Zel. But a new, outeth an o{d gueſt. 
He looks upon her amazedly. 


What 
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What do yow gape at * Fel. If eternally 
] do not ſizep, nor Al INCHANTMENT he 
Which1 do lay my Eyes upon , This Face 
I've ſeen, with wonder, in another place. 
She 's like the SuN in all : ſave that the Sun 
Is/-le, but ZEL1DauRa isnot Ore, 

Did Natwre dote ſo on her pieces worth, 
As to give ſundry Copies of it forth ? 

Or (which no leſs upon my wonder calls) 
Hath that one Pitture four Originals ? 


Zel. Now his Brain works like Wax, and his five Wits 
Relapſe into their . A poplettich Firs, 

I am reſolved | will know his Name, 

Having already broke the Ice of ſhame. 

Whar ſo becalmg thee ? Grievous is the wound ? 

Fel. Not, now, that of my Body. Ze!. More profound 
That of thy S9+l is, thou inferr'ſt. Take heed 

Of Sleep, tor that will make it inward bleed ; 

And the Man's giv'n to Sleeping. Fel. I ſhall dye, 

If but of wonder, Zel. Where doth thy pain lyc ? 


Fel. Juſt at my Heart : INcyHanrwents are the Cauſe, 
And abſence of a 2ncen that gives it Laws. 


Zel. Peace : I would be contented to know leſs. 
Fel. 'Tis the, orelſe her Shadow. —SHEPHERDESS 
Come hither , have l ſeen thee before now ? 
Zel, Can I tell what thy Eyes have ſeen? Fel. Haſt thong 
Been everin ARaB1a happily ! 
Aſide. 
Z:1. (Once, but »o Happy ARABY to Me.) 
To Him. 
How £c#r40z to know all! I nere was out 


Of theſe /weer fields — Fel. And therefore paſt all doubr, 
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They are ſo ſe: — And how art thou call'd, Zel. Lauka : 


Coridon's Daughter. Fel, Know'ſt thou ZELiDauRa ! 
dy 2 


(l 


132 © erer por ſolo Querer, AQ, III, 


(I fear a new [:trigue ) Seen thee hath (he ? 

Ze!, Tell me thy Name, and here I promiſe thee 

A Secret which may fully recompence 

A Courtelie of greater conſequence : 

For to this Gra#»ge comes ZELIDAURA oft, 

And theſe dumb flow'rs, theſe murmuring ſprings, this ſoft 
Conſort of Nightingales, this Garden Wall, 

Thoſe circumjacent fields, Laura and all, 

Are witneſs to a paz» ſhe doth deplore— 

Buttill thou have oblig'd me firſt, no more. 


Fel. (O jealouſie ! and was not Love enough ? 
Jealous ſo ſoon ? Am I ſuch carching ſtuff ? ) 


Zel. If it import thee to know more of this, 
Say what thou arr, arid why thy coming is. 


Aſide- 
Fel. Forgive m2 Modeſty, ir doth behove 
T lay thee by , to ſeek (nor Praiſe, but) Love. 
To Her. 
Friend have your Wiih, Ze/. Begin not with { /ttexd. ) 
Fel. Nor with (O y-s.) Zel. You have a merry Frend, 


Fel. A King hath P E RS IA (FriiseRavo hight) 
High Exvy of the Gops, MANKiNDs delight , 

His b:rth-day a few /1ays have mark'd with Flowers : 
The ſame (join'd with the drops of Apri! thow'res) 
Surame up his vireues, Asin LocaRkisw 

Nu figu es makes of numbers an Aby/m : 

So a few Springs (as he hath order'd it) 

Have multip/y'4 his Tears to lnfintt : 

Who 5 though nat full ergnt thouſaud marnng ſtrong, 
He that now wrore his Life would find it long : 

His Body and his Soul are ſo well met, 
That the beſt Gem, hath the beſt Cabinet, 
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A Veil of Love his Majeſty doth ſhroud ; 
Which yet is ſo ſeen through, that the moſt proved 
Tread upon fears , and hear their faults aloud, 


He walks through the wide Fields of Hi/fory : 
North-Star of Kings, to ſteer a trwe Courſe by ; 
And, tor their F.,u«rs , a GLASSE that will nor {je, 


His Hand is of two Natures : It doth hold 
STEEL, that 1s clapt-into it, lets go GoLD, 
Yet ſtrong ſubm'ſſton wreſts there out the Sword ; 
And, frank of Deeds, he's a1ggard of his word : 
Leſt baſhful Bowary make him ſay the thing 
Which will not ho{4 : For that's unlike a K1xc. 
L ers no baſe whiſp:zrs mifiniorm his Youth , 

Nor thinks it tþr;fc on Truſt to take up Truth. 
[ice he hath none, nor any Age hath ſeen 
Amongſt ſo many F law'r; ſo little green, 


He looks on Beauty (pleas 'd) and paſles on : 
A FREE Painc ſtill, ev'n where ſhe plants her Throne. 
The /:ght thereof he takes , the Fire he doth 

Rejeit : Atemperate and a glorious YouTH ! 

Till ſome juſt Var ſhall wake his [leeping Sword, 
And ſplendid Theams to Tongnes and Pens attord ; 
He follows peac:fs! War , breaks truce with Beaſts, 
Sloth Foe io All , but moſt to Royal Bre ſts. 

The ſ-c9u4 $01. without his radiant Hair , 

He ſacks the Words , diſpsopies the wide Ayr : 

The firſt Apoxe, withont his Ve Xus, Groves 

He doth adorn, and peoples thoſe with Loves, 

This Prize felt never , never he Love's (marr, 

"or his moſt Golden Shaft durſt wound his Heart ; 
Until a Captive did in Perſia thunder 

Such Praiſes of a PR1NC g5>E (the Worl!s Wonder ) 
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As ſtunn'd his ſe»ſes , ſet his Heart at Bay, 
'Twixt erembling boldueſs, and 'rwixt bold diſmay. 
Of Wounds leſs morial dy d the Royal Slave , 
Who ZELiDAuRA's Pittare to him gave , 

Mute Circle of two Suns. Th inamour'd King 
(Whil'ſt he, impatient, ſettles ev'ry thing 

In order to come after , that his Kean 

Lament not his ſhort abſcence from the Helm) 
Commands my Journey to 7 artar1a poaſt, 

T' inform my (elf whether the PitFre boaſt 
Real Perfeltions of her Queev. I fly, 

And reach in a few days to ARaer , 

Where (Mortal Frailty yielding to Sleeps pow'r) 
A Villain ſteals it. An /z»chanted Tow'r 

Is interpos'd 'twixt our drawn Swords (at once 
T hat thund'ring with its fa , and / with groans) 
Thence to this Forreſt we adjourn the War , 

His Treaſon's Altar, my Revenge's Bar. 

We meet ; when ours ſo many Swords repel, 
As if each Blade of Graſs were one of Steel. 


To loſe my Pifture , and not loſe my Life, 
I pierc'd with Woe, , 

And thatto Po:ſon, that to Sword , nor Knife , 
My Death I owe. 


To Perſia dare not (for the King) return 
(For coldeſt Hearts, when fir'd once, fierceſt burn) 
Who, {ſweetly ſnar'd with ZELIDAuRA's Fame , 
No Love elſe anſwers , hears no other Name. _ 
Rare SHEPHERDESSE (whether thou be the F low'r 
Of forreign Plains, orof theſe Hills the Tow'r ) 
If help thou have , or help to thee be known, 
If more thou art, or c4»ſt, than thou doſt ows , 
Pity my #es , ſet my Confuſions right , 

Eaſe ſo great paz» , thew day to (o great »ight. 
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Aſide. 
Zel. Moſt undoubtedly 'tis He, 
Becauſe (for more diſguiſe) I ſee 


His proper Praiſe he did not ſpare. 
To Him, 
1 ſhall ſoon find it, —Thy great Care 


And Courage (PERs1aN) I admire. 
Couldſt thou the Piture know again ? 

Fel, If it take up my 7 boughts entire, 
And Copied in my Heart remain , 


Muſt I notknowit ? Zel. Look on ths : 
And mark it well. Fel. Had I no Aim 
By any feature , whoſe it is 
The matchleſs Beauty would proclaim. 


Aſoae. 
What Box-fires (HEART) wilt thou now make for Joy.? 
I would not have them /eſs 
Than my Love's Flame, or thoſe of Tror ; 
And monſtrous, as to me, is Happineſs, 


A Lover is not glad, 

Unleſs withal] he's Mad : 
Nor can my Gratitude expreſſed be / 
With any thing that's leſs than Lunacre. / & 


A 


I do not celebrate my Good 

With ſo much /plendowr as Pought, 
Nor its full wor: h have underſtood, 

If :hs effe& it have not wrought. 


Zel. He's like a Man that talks t a Spirit — 
To the Pilt ure. 
Fel. Beautiful and injur'd Shade, 
More blame (1 muſt confeſs) 1 merit, 
Than paſt his Hour a Lover who hath ſtaid. 
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To Her, 
Shepherdeſs , who gave it thee ? 
For, amidſt varzere, 
Seeing the ſe!f-ſame Beauty ever, 


I credit, what I tremble to aſſever. 


Zel. Then, Perſian, of a Countrey Laſs 
Perceive an At a Yee: might do , 

Through this blind Labyrinth to paſs 
My Pity giving thee a Clew, 


I am the Womans thou didſtt ſee, 

In ſeveral thapes , in Arabre ; 

And who from thee this P:Eture ſtole , 
Andwhom, if that rare King (the Soul 
And Martial Glory of the Chaſe) 

Merit the Praiſe thou giv'ſt His GRACE, 
With thee return to. Perſia faſter 

Than thou cam'ſt hither, and thy after 
(The Gen'rous Fr1152Ravo) tell, 

He ſhallto TARTARY do well 

Tocome with w:»gs, where (if he prove 
As bumble, and as mnch in love, 

As great in Courage, and high-flown ) 
Queen Z:L1iDAuRaA is his own : 

The moſt exempted Heart reſerving 

For the Perſon moſt deſerving : 


And ſay , thou heard'ft it from one Laura , 
Who heard it in this place from ZEL1DauRa, 


Aſrde, 
Fel. Shall I think my Senſes true ? 
LELIDAURA 'tis 1 view. 
No, no, it is not , 'Tis my Eye 
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In a 


Angellgo; 
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To Ilex. 


and ſhall the Ki»g 
Quickly ro TARTARI1A bring, 


Zel. Itis not FEiisBRAvo, no, 


For he his Mark, now «ff would throw. 
What have | done ? My being kind 

] will retract, 
This Face, this / ourage, ard this Meen, 
Kings Perion, to deſerve a Qut tx, 


Fel. 


unleſs I nd 


>7 


Compares her with the Pifture , interchangeably 


Teg arding elther, 


Thar , of the Hind which made us all, 


Piiture , 15 thy O-1ginall, 


None, 


that betore appeared ſuch , 


Did Paceto Face ayvow fo much. 


An Egg is not more like an Fegg , 


Nor the Lett to the Right Leg. 


NaTuRE, 


Z,*l, 15 this a Servant ? 


that drain'd her Stores to d0 

One Face like this, deſpair'd of Two. 

They deſcant to thenſelves upon each other, 
Fel. Is this Lanra 7 


| ne're was in a Maze till now. 


Zel Then art not Fe11seRAvo, thou ? 
Fel. Art thou then, ZELIDAuR a ? 


Zel. (His fear compels him to conceal , 
My /2ve ſhall prompt him to reveal, 


Himſeif — ) Sir Knight — 


Aſide. 


Thy divine commands expreſs. 


PAL 


Pidtare 's mine, 
If thou art F:115BRAvO, 


To the Temple of APOLLO : 
[| am relenting ZELIDAuRA. 


] 


Fel. Fair Shepherdeſs, 


lam not Launa : 
tollow 
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Fel, Suſpend thy ſteps : With ai my Heart 
( Beauteous Vucen) I follow thee : 
(But that's already where thou art—) 


As going after her, when Enter haftily, Cla- 
ridiana 11 Mans Apparel and fays him, 
Cla. Valiant King, come back to me. 


Fel. Off, Remora— Cla. Whom hurlſt thou fro thee ? 
Fel. Youth, for this il] turn beſhrow thee. 


Cla. Hear me , thou new eAlcides, Fel, What 
Wouidſt thou with me ? Cla. Know'ſt me not ? 


Fel. No, nor would. Cla. So ſoon (unkind! ) 
CLARIDIANA out of mind ? 


Fel. Me, that the Seaburneth , tell, 
Cla. Look upon me, Stranger, well. 


Fel. The Cloaths and ſmartneſs, thou put'ſt an, 
Speak the bold language of a Man ; 

But that Complexion, and that Grace, 
WomMAN Write upon thy Face : 


And one, whom I have e/ſewhere ſeen. 
Cla. Ah! Wonder not, the moſt d:/?re/? 
Of Women, ſeeks of Men the beſt : 

Of ARazia l am Ouren , 


On which the Gold , that therein is, 
The Name of Harvey did beſtow , 
And, of PexRFumeD, from her Trees 

The Aromatich Tears that How. 


My Father (through whoſe 1ſ2g:ch Love 

The ſhook Earth groan'd, and on whoſe back, 
As on ſtrong Arlas'ss of yore, 

The He:ven was a Golden Pack ) 


rcrected 
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Erected there th' inchanted Tow'r, 
For curious and magnificent, 

Proportioned to Regal Pow'r , 
And Art's Divine Aſtonithment, 


Th' :ntention was to thee made known , 
Then, when thou couldſt not keep by W1T 
That , which by Yalexr thou didſt git ; 

So many AMonfters overthrown, 


The Duel was abruptly done, 
Abruptly was the #/ar begun, 
Feign'd to be here in TaRTtaryY 
By CLAk1DoRo's Jealouſy. 


Certain Eyes were thy North. Stars, 
Which dire&ted thy Courſe hither : 
It Ruth, or Love, or love of Wars, 
The Cauſe, thou kow'ſt ; I know not whether. 


I ſtaid alone: My S#bjefts (broke 
Looſe trom their Duty) 7 hey, require 
T' an [441 1 ſhould offer ſmoke, 
For whom my Altar had no Fire. 


Up-ſighing, to the Gods , Complaints ; 
Heav'ns ſacred pity Iimplore ; 

The Sux , ſurpriz'd with dark»eſs, faints ; 
The Thunder in the Ayredoth roar. 


My Magick Father (reconcil'd 
By her misfortunes to his Child) 
Informs me how this Cab/1» mean 
Inſhrines the Perſzax King lerene. 


Thos art the Man, thou FELISERAYoO att, 
In Praiſe of whom Fame ſings her well conn'd Part - 
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TmwaWo-lds already with thy Name doth fill, 

And makes bath Polzs hear plain her Trumpet thrill, 

Thy Aid i crave, to thee my wrongs diſcover , 

As thou art brave, not as thou art a Lover : 

(For, tell not m2 of conſtant Lovers ; ſuch 

I have heard much of , but believe not maxch.) 

Reſtore CLAK1DIANA to her Crown : 

Thy Name will make the Loya! (who are down) 
O'retop the reſt. 7 heſe , are the ſpoyls thou ow it 

To Fame's bright Temp/e ; Theſe, are deeds to boaſt 
Thee, for their 4uthor : Leave, fam'd Prince, ſoit choughts, 
Leave Cuy1v's vain Careſſes, and tame faults 

Of 1d/ereſs; thy Damask Blade unſheath ; 

In Reff couch Aſh ; on which when North Winds breath 
It bends (a I wig ) but now (more ſtubborn W. od ) 
Shew's Beak of Steel , made drunk with Crimſon Flood. 
Arm'd, let the Field behold thee , and make blulh 

The ſhoulders of thy digg'd Bucephals 

With Foamed Spurs : In thee Aeor io bright 

Be dy'd with Blood, Red ZAars be guilt with Light, 
My 7ruxcheon weild with that vittorious Hand: ; 

Two Phenixes (hall hex the ARavs Land 

(As to tmmortal, as to gloriors ) have , 

But (as to valiant) only FELISL RAVE, 


Aſide, 
Fel, Love, and HoxouR, pull tws ways ; 
And I ſtind doubrtul which to take : 
To Aratia, Hozory ſays , 
Love ſays, no; thy ſtay here make, 


HonouR (like to loſe the day) 
Pity throws into her [cale-- 

Lover, Grat:rnde 1n h;s coth iay ; 

Fearing elſe not to prevail, 
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Fair ZE£LIDAuRA ſhall I flee , 

Juſt now , when in her Grace I ſtand ;. 
One of thoſe happy / zols to be, 

Who prize no Bird that's in the hand ? 


- bde, 
So (your leſs Fool) a Child too, cryes 
For a rich Gems , which got, the Boy 
Kuns after ſomething elſe he ſpies, 
Andleaves his Jewel for a toy. 


Deaf then to /oud Muſick of MaRs, 
To his ſpread Flags ler me be blind. 

I'm ſ:n2m9'd here to higher Wars : 
And thoſe are cruel, theſe are kind. 


To wrong'd Claridianr, than 
D. {courteous Coward (hall 1 prove ? 
Knewing my Heart (45 I do) can, 
Darel, toit, ſuch baſenrſs move ? 


Not, by Courtſhip, not on Dunn , 
I acquir'd ſublime Rexomun : 
But Proweſs indefatigable 
Scales Alpes and ploughs up Seas unſtable. 


Cla. How long he doth debate it in his Breſt ? 
« 5low comes Kelief , where little Lyve doth reſt, 


Afide ſill, 


Fel. Pardon me, Zel:4aure , this way'l take 
And (which is more) I leave thee for thy ſake ; 
For , of thy Lover none deſerves the Name , 
Who will not ſuecour a Diſtreſſed Dame. 
Srand me, eArabia: It I gain th: day 
The Spoils at ZELLDAuRA'S Feet I'll Jay, 
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Enter General. 


Gen, Leave FELIsBRAvo, leave the vain Alarms 
Of a fa/ſe Honour, and Love's vuner Chums, 
Theſe pull proud PoxTus on thy tremb'ing Reim, 
Ev'n Courage fears , the Pilot irom the 13e/m : 
Haſt home : 'Tis brav'ry paſt 7 5&:l r admire, 
To quench another's houſe , thine own on tire, 
Once let not apperzte prevail , not ſtill 

The worſt be &hoſe , and Reaſon ſtoop to Will, 
Waſte not thy years in Love, or cruel Ruth , 

And weed betimes ev'n Flow'rs that choak thy Towth. 
Return to PERsS1A , leave Romancing , leave 
Diſnerving Loves, and all that may deceive 

The Harveſt of ſo fair a Spring. © The Birth 

« Of Kings isto be Patterns to the Earth, 

© Not blotting-papers , but to write fair by , 

<© Nor pleaſures Slaves , or tryumphs of an Eye. 


Cla, This ſeems a trick. Heav'ns! That a Man ſhould dare 
To forfeit his good Manners to my Pray'r ! 


Fel. Gzn'Rar, well urg'd : But firſt I'll pay two ſcores : 
One here , anather where my Soul adores — 


To Her, 
CL AR1DIANA comfort thy ſoft Breſt , 
Hereick Minds are try'd when they are pref. 
Liſt me thy Captain, or thy Sonldier : Come 
Live thaw , though / dye here , and loſe at home. 


Gen. Bright Perſian Prixce , 


The WoRLD will hang the Temple of thy worth 
With all the Vows OryREs5S10N ſhall rack forth. 
T' ARrat1a then, thy /0% will conquer there, 
And thy Fam: ſtrike the Pontick King with Fear, 
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Fel. Good Conrtier , but ill Lover, now am I: 
i know it , but I know no Remedy, 
Aſide. 
C/a, I carry thee , ro War againſt my Lazd: 
Againſt my Hear to War too, underhand. 
E x14. 
Enter Zelidaura. hp, 
'Tis not, the Perſian FELISBRAVE , 
He would have tollowd : And if FAME 
With a tre Mouth his #orth proclaim, 
HE (it he /ov'd) my Love might have. 


For he that will my Hard deſerve , 
Muſt, in a conſtant Soul, comprize 
The underſtanding of the #':ſe. 

The 4:/zgence of thoſe that ſerve, 


Perfeltions of a Kins diſcover, 
And the tremblings of a Lover. 


Enter Claridoro habited like a Countrey Gentleman. 


Clar*, For the Queen now 
To Court to call me is no pleaſure 
To one who w:/e/y minds the Plow, 
And rowls in Leiſure, 


Sweet Solitude ! ſtill Merth, that fear'lt no wrong, 
Becauſe thou 4o-ſt none ! Morning all day long ! 
Truth's Sanitnary! Ianocency's Spring , 

Invention's Limbeck ! ( ontemplation's Wing : 


Peace of my Sewl , which I roo late purſude! 
That know'lt not the Wor ids vain Inquietude : 
Where Friends (the Thieves of Time) let us alone 
Whale days; and a Mans Hovrs are all his own, 
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Happy art thou, that, #»ſnpplanted, planteſt ; 
Note in Cour Cwhich to fy Mons thou hanteſt ) 
Th undoing Truth of rigid Honeſty , 
The profitable Lye of Flattery; 
The ſweet Diſeaſe of Hope , the Potion, 
And bitter Health of Kndeceptior. | 
Turns to hir, 
Madam , your pleaſure (for, in haſte, 

A Servant call'd me, to wait on 
Your Highneſs.) Zel, Diligence goes faſt ; 

As for haſte elſe, there was none. 

The wonnded Stranger , is hegone ? 


Clar”. Juſt now. Zel. (T ask'd that which I grieve to w_ 
Afide, 
Went he Cur'd fully? Clar*, Truly, No: 


He ſtumbled o're his Health, becauſe a Woman , 
In a Mans Habilliment 
(Invited by his Fame) did ſummon 
Him, to ſome Attion ; and with Her he went. 


Zel. With a Woman? Car*, Yes, and one 
Whoſe ſpr.:e/ineſs, whoſe Beauty's Kays, 
Whole every way pertection , 
I never to the worth can praile ; 


And the valiant FeL1SpRAve 

(For ſo ſhe call'd him) went with her, 
So contented, brisk, and brave— 

ZLel. Peace ; It is too much to hear. 


Treaſon againſt Love, nay High- 
Treaſon ! Together did they go ? 
Clay , Together. Zel. > ow youlye, youlye — 
But (ah ! ) "tis &r#e , becaule it grieves me ſo, 
Bid 


: AQ. III. To Love only to Love: I45 | 


Bid them that Fellow hither bring 
I caus'd be ſeiz'd on. Clar*, What means this ? 
But Duty ſays, know not the thing , 
Which hidden by thy Sov'raign is. 
Exit 


Zel, A Man denies to we his Name , 

Leaves me , and for another Dame , 
And have I yet ſo much good nature 
As to complain of ſuch a Creature ? 


Go, thou cruel Man to me; 
Hope not, I'll my felt deplore 
Upon thy ſcore - 
For, to form Complaints of Thee, 
Were to make my favours more, 


If, the meer th;»k;ng thou wert loy'd, 
To remove 
Thee could move , 
Well thou might'ſt have »ot remov'd , 
For thou wert not yet belov'd. 


If my mill inclin'd a little, 0 
Well that deſerv'd thy hope to ſwell , 
CoNFIDENCE, well ; 
ell , thy Vanity to tickle ; 
Burt it not deſerv'd thee jick/e. 


Thy thus forgetting , doth confeſs 
Thou held'it the vitFory, ſecure , 
Thy 1ryamph ſure ; 
For (whil {t you live) 1 Happrueſs 
Is Mother of Forgetf«l»eſs. 
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O, froward Stars ! What I, betray'd ? 
How can I ſuffer ſuch a ſtrange 
And ſadden change ? 
That [, whom Love fear'd to invade, 
Objett ſhould of SCoRN be made ! 


Ignoble Kn:ght ! 
Lover unkind ! 
Inconſtant as the Wind ! 
It ſhe thy Love requite, 
In mid'ſt of Foyes be ſterv'd, 
And let a»happineſs be once deſerv'd. 


— yay 
_——_ 


——_— — — 


Artthma PRINCE? Famelics: 
« Plain dealing is for Majeſties. 
& A Prince will falſhozd fiye , 
* If but becauſe ic argues fear, to Lye. 


— — 


| 
\ 
q 
[| 
' 


Seem only wiſe, in that 
Thou be a»forturate ; 
Earn neither Prſs, nor Pen, 
To make thee /:ive with Men , 
And let thy Name (it it in Fans they kerve) 
For ſcorn , for pity , nor for pattern, ſerve, 


In thee juft jealonſie move 
A thouſand ways , eAnother 
Leſs /ovely , leſs a Lover, 
$0 ſhort let thy ſweets prove, 
That thy felicity 
May be an jzch to meaſure Be aur y by. . 
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This (who, thy Wife to be, 
Seeks, by ſupplanting ow 
Maiſt thou love her , like thoſe that foul ones chuſe : 
May ſhe love thee , as courted fair oxes uſe ; 
And, if {he prove a Bane, 
In being :mmortal , I it ſeem my pain. 


If ye ſhall diſagree , 
Live ro Eternite ; 
It ye love, live a year ; 
An hour , it foxdly dear ; 
But, do not live ajot ; 
And let a Fauichion cut your NuPT14L Knot, 


Enter Kifaloro trembling, 


Rif. O that in fooling tune I were ! 
But, I am not in t«xe to tool. 

By HERcuLEs, I havea fear, 
Withall my ſtrength , Icannot rule. 


And, if Rewards for fear were ſet, 
I thoſe trom all the \World ſhould ger. 


They ſay , 'tis ZELiDauRa's Grace, 
Whom l call'd Mad-cap to her tace : 

So now, muſt I expe the pay 

Of thoſe, who Trwhs to Great-Ores ſay. 


Give me, Madam— (lI recoil) 
Offers to approach hey, and dares wor. 
Thy Feet — No— Zel, The Servant vile , 
He, for that Lye, ſhall feel my Thunder— 
Bur— If a King could lye, what wonder ? 
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Rif. A Dewll, Angeliz'd » Is (hee, 
I tremble like an Aſp:ne Tree : 
Each joint 's a leaf, Zel. What makes this Raſcal ſtay ? 


Sees bim. 


Oh ! Is hethere? Rif. Give— Give me (I ſay.) 


Zel. Vl give thee Death, Impoſtor, Traitor — 
| Lifts up her hand, asif roſtrike hin. 
Rif. Hold Thunderbolt of Lillie— Zel. Traitor, 
How is thy Maſter call'd* Rf. Things ſeem, 
And are not : Man's Life is a dream — 


Zel, His Name— Rif. A Servant is all Ear, and fight— 


Zel. I'll have his Name— Rif. And reaſon good : 
PERSIANO. (I'm not underſtood. ) 
Zel. Villain, His Name— Rf. I fay the ſame 
Don PERSIANo is his Name, 


Zel. Thou trifleſt with thy Life : Confeſs — 


| Offers at him with a Dagger. 
Or— Rif. Hold then— Zel. His true Name expreſs — 


Rif. PER--$1--A--NO— Angel, ſtay : 
Playing with Hands , u the Clowns play, 


In Cypher is his true Name writ : 
And I have loſt the Key of it. 
Falls on bis knees. 
Weary not thy ſelf, QueEN mine ; 
Racks ſhall not force it from this Breſt : 
For, though to 7e/ting I incline , 
I ne're thought Knavery a good Jeſt. 


Zel. A Rogue on Honours points to ſtand! 
In thee it is a ſaucineſs : 

(Tis well I knew it before hand: ) 
And yet, withal, I muſt confeſs, 
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This Servant , with the Soul he hath, 

Might teach his after to keep Faith, 

What a foul ſhame 'tis! K&:f. By the Gods, 
Thoſe Sages, who do boaſt ſuch odds 

Of all the World , ſhall find— We Fools 
Are moſt conliderable Tools. 


Ze!. The ill-deſervcd Name to ME 
Of FEL1SBRAVE i5 known already : 
Who, of Arabia, is gone to be 
The petty King , and the Gallant unſteady. 


He Travail'd with CLaRrtDIANE, 
Follow him thou (this Royal Hand 

With ſervile Blood | ſcorn to ſtain ) 
Andletthy Maſter underſtand ; 


Though he pretend r' i1nvizc:bl- , that / 

Will make him, for my trampled foorſtool, lye ; 
A Woman , in Revexzge ; aSoveraign , 
In Courage ; and a MISTRESSE, in Diſdain. 


Rif. With CLArIDIaNE (by Jove) 
Did hego ? Ze/. 1 think thou 'rt glad. 
Rif. Have I not cauſe, it he can love 
Afpair of Queens, and make them bath run Mad? 


The Spamjh faſhion hath my Fete , 
In Miſtreſles, though not in Duet - 
One goes but dully down the Throte , 
Six 13 a Diſh the modern Rivt, 


Zel. If thy DoQtrine, Knave, Men tolluw ; 
They had need of a great ſwallow. 


Rif, 
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Rif. Two ata clap! why, now he's ſomebody, 

He 'as laid already the tru-k-breeches by. 
One, was the [tint of old ; our Fare »ow mends : 
To thy Twin-Siſter haſt thou no Commends ! 


Zel, Away, like Light'ning , tell :hem their Fate comes : 
SCORN clears the Ways, and ANGER beats my Drums. 


Rif. This Queen knows how her Posſt to chuſe, 
That ſends a Foo! with an i!] News, 
Exeunt, 


Traempets and Drums Sound a March , and Enter Felisbravo, 
General, and Claridiana , Armed, and People as an Army 
Marching. 


Cla, Thisis ARa21a, Fel. Yon »Adamaznt Wall, 
With its proud Tow'rs , at thy kiſs'd Feet (hall fall : 
For ſo reſolv'd (though flexder ) are thy Baxds , 

To Ammrwuntion they will turn theſe Saxds. 


Gen, A f ying Squadron meets us on the Border , 
In a looſe way , without all 1fartial Order : 
It looks like Peace. Fel, To overcome, procure : 
* In Traitors looks no f1gns of Peace are ſure. 


Trumpets and Drums , aud Enter Floranteo with People, 


Flo. Thy warlike Preparations (QUEEN) ſuſpend : 
Gay Parple button , claſp not glut'ring Steel ; 
Since now, the People neither #/all defend, 
Nor wich Uſurping Graſp, the SCEPTER feel. 


Enter thy loſty PaLact, Roof'd with Gold ; 

Thy /:trle-ſpail'd though much profur'! AroDESs ; 
Chuſe, where thou lik'ſt ; and in calm Peace grow old : 
« *71i5 ill Rebelling againſt Kings, or Gods, 
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Not, to diſturb it FroRaxTEo came ; 
Bur, thy diſturbed Kingdom, to recover : 

To kiſs thy bard, as of his Soveraign Dame; 
Not, chalenge it, as thy preſumptuous Lover. 


Cla. Riſe, and be ſecond to thy thankful Queen. 

Flo, Wear this Go{d- Crown firſt, wreath'd with Laurel-green, 
And Ol;ve , which thy Birth, and Vireue, give : 
Live long our Queen! All. CLARiDiaxa, live ! 


Enter Rifaloro with a Poaſt-Twwhip in his hand. 


Rif. Rare Poſt-horſes ! in leſs than half an hour 
To bring me hither trom TARTARIA ? 

My own Barbs (lay 'd) would have conveigh'd me ſlower : 
Nor could I have come ſooner in a Play. 


* The Woman 15 a Haryie : O! that] 

Were one of your #/:nd-mongers, that Cry News ; 
To relate mine, with ſtrange Romancery : 

But, I have no Alliance with thoſe Jews. 


Here are So!diers— That, is hee ! 
Sir, your Fox: 5 and take my Knee, 


Fel, Theſe Armes, my RiFALoROo— Where halt bees ? 
that haſt thou 42ze, lince thou by me wert ſeen ? 
Rif. The Story 's long : Some other tell it Thee , 
Who hath no #/:t to (poll his MMrmorie, 


Rowſe, S:r, with thicker Steel your Breaſt immure : 
Nor F:i15BRavo, nor ARABIA now, 

Nor the ſpeitator World , can be ſecure 
From Zti1DauRa ; who, becauſe that thaw 

De. y'{t ro her thy Nam? , and the 's alarm'd 

With your j9;»t-journey , comes With Terrours Arm'd, 
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Fel. Thou Slave (it ſeems) made of the courſeſt Clay, 

A Secret ſo important didſt betray. 
But, I'm right ſerv'd— Ref. This 'tis now, to know any 
Secret, of one, who tells it unto many. 


Fel. This 'tis, when K:»gs conſort themſelves with Grooms, 
Rif. Help (Maſters) or,-if not, CM:ght, Right o'recomes. 


Gen, What is the matter ? Rf. Nothing, but the King 
Pays Honeſty her Wages : A fine thing 

It 1s, to look on; a rare decking (ſure) 

For a Rich Man ; but, 't will undo a poxr , 

And be ſuſpetted too. Socounterter 

Seems the beſt Jewel! when 'tis meanly ſet. 

All, I have gain'd, by being er«e, was (There) 

A Jayl, a Dagger at my Boſome , (Here) 

This, which you ſee. Tis time to reſt (ay 1) 

And caſt fate Anchor upon Knavery. 


Fel. In what a leaking Butt 

Have I my Secre: put! 
No (angry Fair One) No: Not, of thy Blade, 
My Life ; but, of thy Doubr, my Love 's afraid. 


Rif, Thus, do good Aftions ſhine ? Is this, the Meed 
To faithful ſilence is decreed ? 


This of being an hozeſ# Man, 
Is a lean Office ; with Fees none : 
It will not keep a Gentleman, 
Without ſome other good Means of his own. 


The Foe, in Reaſon, cannot far off be ; 
For ZzLibauRa Marches furioullie, 


Cla. 
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Cla. Comeall TARTAR1A with her , here ſhe ſtands, 

Will welcome Her , more Valiant, and leſs vais : 
That barb'rous Warrioureſs (hall, of theſe Hands , 

The Trophy be, the ſcorn, and the diſdasr. 


Our Self is General, Gen, Great ATLAS quakes, 
A trepidation of the Spheres ut makes , 
To hear that ſ9#ud trom thee ; who, in theſe Wars, 
Wilt Muſter Flow'rs , and Lead an ti:ft of otars. 


Fel. I'l view their Can-p, and comp: the Enemy. 
(1a, Such a SÞ Y 15 quickly ſpy'd : 
| tear thy danger. 
Fel, 'Twas Wiſdom put out PoLYPktmo's Eye ; 
That Mountain of ſwoln Pride. 
Come (RiraLoRo) by thy Maſters (ide. 
Mi, liear thy Anger : 
Thou teil'ſt it in this AuvitNCE ; would'ſt go hid : 
Points t0 the Spit avors. 
They, te3iit ZELIDAuURA ; Then / 'm chid. 


Gen, What AuDlENCE ? The Man dreams— I go with thee. 
Rif. Yes , Let my Fellow go; and | will be 

Thy LE1DGER here  [» Sir, let me beg the Honour — 

Fel. By no means (FLoRANTEo : ) Wait upon her 

Fair Majeſty. Fear is ro we unknown : 

And mine 's a B/ineſs beſt pertorm'd alone. 


Aſide. 
C/a. (I think noleſs, and hide my feor 11 vain 
Under tie /1/ence of my Virgin ſh.me ) 


Fel, *T1; Fear, makes Morrals peep through their 4:ſg41ſ* : 
Unſeen , w: 'l] thrid Our 'Perſox through their Eyes. 
Come, RiFALORE. Af. > oth, one of courſe Earth 
Conſort With KiNGs ? ASlaveof Du :obil Birth ? 


X [ 
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I renounce Ho»eſty, I pray your Grace 
Chuſe a new Fool, and tye that troth: PLace. 


Cla. Leſs of the Love than the Brave it ſhows, 
Thy ſelf to ſuch wild dangers to expoſe. 
Let common Soldiers hazzard in this kind : 
«YALOUR, Within due bounds , ſhould be confin'd.. 


Fel. If known, I would not fear an Hoaſt of Men, 
Though Arm'd with Fire and Horrour : March on, then.. 
Daxgers | court, and all that Dangers brings : 
©«For Bullets bear a Reverence to Kings. 
Trumpets. 
A March. 
Exeuet. 


Sound Trumpets and Drums , and Emter Ze'idaura, Claridoro, 
Roſclinda, and Soldiers. 


Zel.. Now, CLaRiDoRo, on Arabian Mould 
We tread, and have.the Enemy in view. 

Clar*, Since ſo much Beauty fights thy Cauſe, be bould 
To write; I Camt, was SEEN, AND Dib-Suebue, 


Zel, Not Love, but. Honowr, made.me March thus far.. 
A Queen's it 1s, and not a #omasx's War. 

If I o'recome , I'll ſcorn them, as I live: 

« Two Vittories ; to Conquer, and Forgive ; 

* Os ground that's hard , "tis eaſie ground to win : 

* But feer, Which tread upon the ſoft, ſink in, 


Clar* THE CausE I never ZELipAuRA ſcann'd,. 
It muſt be good which chox doſt take in hand : 

And , doubt the Conqueſt , where thou preſent art , 
No more, than whether I ſhould take thy part, 
Whoſe Services are Debts to thee ; and when 

Thou letr'ſt me gay thee one, that one grows ten. 


IT hv 


- 
— G— 
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Thy heav'nly force is unto we ſo known, 

Thar, though great JC.A KS in SO L's bright Armour ſhone, 
I th' adverſe Camp ; I ſhould not fear the day : 

For Baur y ſtole one's Sword , the orber's Ray, 

Bur, for thy pardon— That, may ſpared be : 

What greater Death , than to be /corn'd by thee ? 


Emter a Captain bringing Felisbrayo in the Habit of « Coun- 
trey Boor or Clown, 


Capt. Madam, This Clown, who ſeems a Svy, 
1 bring before thy Majeſty : 
That thou, from b:w, maiſt draw, and know, 
The Strength , and Peſture , of the Foe. 


Zel. Whom (ce 1? Is't not FELISBRAVE ? 
'Tis Anger, and not Love, did grave 

His Viſage here ; and my Revenge s Eyes 

Have vick'd him out of his obſcure Diſguiſe. 


Ref. A SPY thou well might'ſt think him , feel, 
He hath his Caſſock lin'd with Steel. 

A GENTLEMAN, at leaſt, by ths. 

Zel. No, no, a Clown I'm ſure he is. 

Speak for thy ſelf, art thou nor oze ? 

Fel. A Clown in my Attire alone. 


Zel. In one thing more ('twixt we and you) 
Thou ſleep'ſ{ ro One, and wak ft to 7 wo. 


Fel. Me, does your Worllip know ? Zel., Atlaſt ; 
For there is a diſtance vaſt 
Berwixt a CLown's Tongue, and his 11rd -< 
And his Faith is hard to Fd. 


X 2 Fel, 
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Fil. Diſſembling words , and lictle faith, 
Boaſt, they Coanrs Y Vicer are: 

« Nothing more CLowN1s# is, than wrath ; 
« And Revenge, that none will ſpare. 


Wade not in doxrs too far, th' effet 
Of which, is bitterneſs, and rwe : 

<« For (let me tel] you) to ſuſpect, 
«1s, a kind of ſl:ep:g too. 


Do not wake JzaLous : For, indeed, 
'Tis courteous baſeneſs , and no other. 

Nor borrow , of thy Clowniſh weed , 
The MaLice, : , Is us'd to cover. 


Henever fled, who wheels abont : 
And He, who (born for higher Ends) 
Did beſt , when he lay under doubz ; 
Gallantly his Faith defends. 


And He, whoſe w.rthinev'ry thing 

(In thz I will appealto L AK KA) 
Proclaims him not a perfect King , 

Deſerves not to love ZE LID AURA, 


Zel. CLowx, or Se y, or what thou wilt, 
Think not tr appeaſe me thou art able: 
For juſtifying a known Guilt , 
With omen is impardonable. 


Aloud, 
Tell me (Lab'ring-Man) how ſtrong 
Is CLARIDIANA ? Fel. Hear — 
Aſide. 
( Heavens ! how it thunders Vengeance from her Tongue ? 
Yet ſtill "tis 11zfck to my Ear.) 


ARABIA 
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Alond. 
ARAZIA being reduc'd ty her obedience, 
She hath two Armys of s/d Solvers , 
Beat ro the Trade of WaR , valiant, and diſciplin'd , 
In /«ff 'r:ng , noble ; andin attiug , bold : 
The GoDDtssE-QuteEN (whoſe Beanty doth eclipſe 
The brighreſt luſtre of the #2:4-day Sun ) 
Comes tor the GENERAL , and in her alone is 
Naxrc13sus joyn'd wihSor, Mars with ADonts. 


From a Sphere, crown'd with plumes (like Summers Clouds 
When the Day feels a Light'ning before Death , 
Or Gardeas in the Ir ) 

Arm's with a heav'zly A- ger, ſhe diſcovers 

In THET1s Body great ACHlLLES's Soul, 

Her Sword cuts more than all thoſe of her Army ; 
Her b-anuty more vittarion , then her Sword : 
For where's the {xfe ſo ſure that Love can pick 

No hole.init, which would not ſoon ſurrender 
Itſelt into he antr> without more ſtrite, 

To ſue out a new grant to be a lite? 


With gallant grace ſhe traverſes the Ficld 
Upon a Horſe, that pays the vanity, 
Intus'd into the Brm:e by his fair Burthen , 
With mettle , and with motion that keeps time : 
His ſwiftzeſs calls him Da KT , his irikzng fire 
A THuxDER-20LT, his color and his gate 
Majeſtick Swan. Like a SH41P under /«:/, 
Toſling the fo2ms up, proudly he doth go , 
With {lumes for Streamers, ARGOSIE of Snow, 


Zel. WithgreatLatoxa's Cff ſpring donot brag , 
Leaſt thou be turn'd t' a weeping ſtone, 
Say, 'tis a fine tore-handed Nag , 


That hath his paces every one ; 
And 
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And lacks (to do a thouſand pranks) | 
Only, to have been foal'd on BeT1s Banks. "hs 


Here 's trapping out a Horſe withal my heart, 
Why, 'twould make oxe his Bridle break : | 
SNoOW,SHIP,SWAN,STREAMERS, THUNDERBOLT,andDART? 
Troth, go but one ſtep more , and make him ſpeak, 


A Deſcriptioz call'ſt thou this ? 
In blank Verſe (of all four lame) 
With equal 7ropes, and Emphaſis, 
ToCry a Beaſt up, anda Dame ? 


Fel. Her BEaur then ſhe brings along : 
Andthat's ten thouſand Graces ſtrong, 


Zel. Flat jealonſie in my Face hurl'd ? 
(The greateſt Clown'ry this i' th' world ! ) 
If, char, I brought, Iby did throw ; 

Shall I catch cþ& he throws me? No, 


Let CLARIDIANA come ; 

With her, her Beauty, and her FeLrsBRAvVE; 
In ev'ry thing I'll her o'recome : 

Ev'n in th# too, that leſs of vain I'll have. 


Back, Fer 1seRAvo ; pur into each Troop 
As much of Courage, as I hope to qzasl : 

To whom thy Fear, and not thy Love, thall ſtoop ; 
AndI, by Force, not Beauty, will prevasl. 


Thou art my Pri''»er (fooliſh Man) 
Conguer'd by putting this ſ#ape an. 
But 'tis not thou ſhalt pay me : 'Tis my boaſt, 
To pay my ſelf, that which to me thou ow'/k. 


Fight 
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Fight well co day : Since thou doſt love 
CLARIDIANE, 
Let not Twas 
Thee reprove , 


Otie Woman call thee Coward, t' other 
Twit thee with perfidiow LOVER, 


But, ths I'll fay ; had I lov'd thee, 
Thou would'ſt not thus have uſed mee 
Nor durſt have ated ſuch a valiant Sin , 
As unto Me UncRaATEFut to have bin. 


Fel. Madam, how high an obligation 
This lays on me, and on my paſſion / 
A Servant now, that takes no \Vages of thee : 
But Loves Tate (why ? ) only ro love thee. 


Is the hearing of the refs, 


— Hear me, ZELIDAURA— Zel. Turn 
This Fellow back to his own Camp : 
And (with my glitr'ring Bands ) though theſe Woods burn, 
Though, on theſe plains, my numbers ſtrike a damp. 


Tell FeixiszRavo; CLakiDoRs, and /, 
Without or Maks , or SoL, their Pow'rs debe, 
Aide. : 
Fel. Evn her Anger, O! how ſweet! 
I hope my ſelf yet, at her Fees 


To proſtrate YVittory— But no, 
To Het A 


Her Eyes will ſnatch it firſt— | go. 
Set thy People in Array. 
Zel, This, CLAak1DoRo, is thy day. 


Clar*. 
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Clar*. Where tho art, all things muſt go well. 
Zel. Sound an Alarum, Fel. Tole my Knell. 


Trumpets a little. 
Exeunt, 


Enter General with his Sword drawn, 


Gen. Bloody perdition, tyrannizing youke, 
Grim war, that ſtrewd'ſt with Carcaſes the way 

Toth' firſt Injuſtice , which free Mortals broke, 
And 1ron Scepter plac'd in hand of Clay: 


Barbarow Trade , ſo murmur'd at in vain, 

To ſpur the fiery Conrſers of pale Death, 
Asif 7ime flagg'd, as it to be hu»ane 

Were not Dileaſe enough to ſtop our Breath. 


But, though then (WAR) art dire, art full of dread; 
There 1s a Ferd more dire, more dreadful far , 

When BEauT Y's bloody Flag (hang'd out and ſpread 
In Virgins Cheeks) claims a Rorafal War. 


Love, let mz rather be a rough-hand's Prize, 
Than the ſoft Captive of :»ſulting Eyes, 


Enter Kifaloro with his Sword drawn. 


Rif. They March to ſhock theſe Girls, ſome ſmall #it now 
Would L:1ds of Marchpane call, Ceſars of Snow, 

Gen. Why, Rifaloro, Went'ſt not with Him, T hou ? 
* [is not well done to fail thy Duty ſo. 


To jeſt out faults is an #»comely thing. 
Rif. Can I (that from the Trojan !/KuTus ſpring) 
That vaunt great Blood, I have much Blood pl}, 
Re wanting to the Huff, to the Purtt:i/ 
Ot Honour ? Being of the Mountain. too, 
In which the HEcuLEs5s5 always grew ? 
Gen, 
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Ges, Artthou a BRITTON then? Rif. So brags each one 
T hat would write Ge:tleman , when he is none, 

This 4a thall ſes the King high on my ſcore ; 

For, ſuch an honeſt Mar is RiFALORE, 

So faithtul to his Maſter , that a Trim 

Map of Mufortuxe might be made of him. 

And (ſee the fate which (till atrends upon it ! ) 

The ſcur wy Poet , giving each aSONNET , 

Leaves only ze without— Bur, by the fa!tb 

Of a MAyumETAN, fince:hus he hath 

Provok'd me to 't , upon his skirts I'l] fit ; 

Damme all his arrer, cauſe in Verſe 'tis writ : 

And, indefiance of the TRIPLs TukEE, 

Promote a Law, importing, that, to bee, 

Or not to be, a PoErT , ſhall ſufhce 
To prove, palt doubt, one 15 not, or is , wiſe, 


Geez, Stand, RIFALO& 0,to thy rms : The Drums 
Do beat a Charge, and FEL1IsBRAvo comes. 


Rif. St. whom invoke they ? Gen. A ARS, the God of Wars. 
Rif. St. GEORGE for Us, the Garter'd Engl:fh MaRs. 


FE xennt., 


Enter Marching at ene Door Claridiana, as with an Arr y, Drur's 
{ and Files , and her ſclf in the Reavre with a Truncheon , and Fe- 
l1sbravo by her fide ;, 4t the other Dow Zelidaura im lhe manner, 

with C laridoro before her all Armed, 


Cla Valiant ARABIANS, let theſe barb'rous Troops 
(Men built to ſerve) their bending Forcheads yie!d : 
As, with a fierce Sourh Wind, an Army {toops 
Of drowſie Popp'es ina barren field. 


Zel. Food for your Strel brave Sons of T.urtarie ) 
Let theſe (o.t Peaſants of Arabia be : 
For, {i can brook the g/11t'ring of a Swo d, 
A Countrey only famous for a 5:74, 
| Y Cla, 
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Cla. In our contention now, not Mars, 
But Cue1D is the God of Wars. 
And (turn'd to tears) thy proud diſdain 
Puts Lovein Arms , makes HEAV'N complain. 


If thy coming be to wring 

From me the famous Perſian King ; 
Though I do love him, I eſteem 

From hee t' have got him , more than him, 
For, 'mong(t my  ories , I lels prize 

11y Conqueſt, than thy Hut and CRYEes, 


Ze!, Topull this fick/e Prince from thee , 
Is Honour, and not Love, in me : 
For, with ſo falſe a Lover, know , 
I'll part at all times to a Foe. 


To give to him, no had I bring ; 

But feet, on both your necks to print : 
For, in my greateſt C onquertu gy 

And utmolt of rryumphing in't, 


Having firſt punilh'd his Inconſt aucie N 
For more Revenge , I'll afte- give him Thee, 


Offers to Charge and Felisbrayo throws himſel 
at her Feet. 


Fel. ZELiDauRa, hold thy Hand : 
Conquer not twice a Man unmann'd, 
She needs not Weapors , that is fair : 
He needs not Death , who hath deſpair. 
Already , of thy genero:s Feet 
I kiſs the yak, In the moſt ſweet 
And glorious Cauſe of Lovz , Ict my life owe 
Tome, the divize choice to loſe it ſo. 


£Lel, 
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Zel. Riſe , hence, begone , I will not have thee dye 
Art thy Elettion , nor in Courtelie , 
Bur, by mzy Fauchion : Not, like FELISBRAve, 
Not, my devoted, but my coquer'd Slave, 


Cla, Stay, Traitor, where thou art : Reveng'd I'll be 
Both on the prod, and on the bumble: THEE 

Il co-quer, and forget ; and both your Hearts 
(Transfixt with o:her , than with 2m'roz Darts) 
Under my vext feet trample— K;f, Well plaid, Gir!s : 
Maſliffs of Ivory! Dragons of Veatls, 


Fel. I'll have no Battail, (7a. The whole Earth a Lake 
Of Bleed, and Scene of Horreur , | will make. 


Rif. O how Sir Pz!!, my Grand(ire would cry ('5 Bears! ) 
Kings and Queers ſeen together by the Ears | 
Well, there 's no flinching now ; my ſtrengths I ſummon : 
Toſee the /aſt Mar born and the laſt Woman, 


Zel. Sonnd, Sound a C harge. Cla,Lock with the Foe. 

Fel. Hold— Clar*, Charge them home— But,the Heav'ns (loe!) 
Rath the Clouds open. Rif. Monfreur Jove 
Throws (thuxd'ring ) 'twixt them his tee! Glove. 


Sound Drums and Tru pets, and lt Mars prſs over the Stage :# 4 
Chariot drawn with Lyons, having in bis hand a fiery Lance, 


Mars. CLARIDIANA (ſecond Phan 1! 

eArahia) and thon Cartarian Qur ty 

(In whom alone pride is not folly) / 

Who ( General of Hew'n, and Exrths Protect or 

Suppr 21s d the proud Rebellion of the 'r1.nts 

In P//:9ra's Plains : /, who in burning Troy 

(Supplying the bold Greeks with/r-s and / wor s | 

Saw irighted Xanth;zs ſcud 'rwixt 4.45 of ( yudar: 
Y” 
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I, who (through Romes revenging fury) ſaw 

Of the great Carthage ſcarce one ” remaining 

For a dumb witneſs that ſhe once had been : 

1, who upon /berian Walls beheld 

Turbants tor Battlements , and Barb ry Mares 
Turn'd looſe into the Andaluſian Corn : 

Now (a PEACE-MAKER) bring, not/igns of Wars, 
But Leag«es confirm'd with Characters of Stars. 


The Jods (who call you by a hid :mpulſe 
To people the grave Templ: , and waſt Grove 
Of the moſt chalt beſt Goddeſs) know, the WORLD 
Has not a Prince deſerves ſo high perfettions : 

For Heav'n1s ſtuck all o're with injur'd Beanties. 

Thou, gallant CLARIDORO, Rule (as King) 
Great Tartary ; and FLORANTEO, thou 
Reign in the famons and the fair Arabia. 

For the moſt Valiant Knight, and perte& Lover 
(Though ZELIDAURA know not thzs, or will not) 
Let the Great KING of Perſia be Crown'd. 

Dacens lay down Arms ; tor (to make War on Beaſts) 
From painted Qwvers, at your ſhoulders hung , 

Of Shafts a flymg Squadron Will ſuffice, 


Diana's Nuns are coming to receive yon, 
Their Heads with Olive, Flowers, and Lanrel bound, 
This, in the rellzag chambers of the Spheres , 
The glorious Heprarchie of Heav'n ordains 
By a Law always j*/* 3 always inulab/e. 
Drums and Trumpets. 


Fel. Hold, MARS divine ; for thou (both Judge and Party) 
Envy'ſt my Flame , whoſe object doth as far 
Ourthine thy 1rffreſs, as the Sun a Star / 


Clar”, Stay, Soveraign MARS, I d rather be, than hive 
The whole Worlds Empire, ZE! IDAURA's Slave. 


F [oe 
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Flo. I, from this ſentence, to thoſe Gods appeal, 
Who teel more love , or more compaſſion teel. 


Zel. Princes, re(iſt not Heav'n ; for ſtill ye may 
Love, without hope ; and that's the vobleſt way. 


Cla. Ireverencett, and adore its Laws, 


Fif. A fooliih ending ! Were 't not juſt 
(Into a Cloyſter it they muſt ) 

Heav'a for theſe Virgins, did reſerve 
Some portuons , that they may not ſterve 
When they repent them ? And, muſt not, 
Atter their Dames the Dan:ſels trot ? 


Rf. The Damſels ſtay, for viſible Example 
To a bad World, in which they area TEMPLE 
And CLoYsTER to themſelves, meaning to live 
Not leſs auſtere, though leſs contemp/ative. 


Fel. I always /»v'd thee only, tor L-ve's Cauſe 
And Joy , a glimpſe of Hope once bleſt mine Eyes 
Which on his A{:ar I may ſacrifice, 


Clar®, Tho, Le. 1DAuRa, ſhalt ſtill guide the Helm : 
Whilſt / am ſtill the Defender of thy Relm. 


To Claridiana, - 
Flo. And thou fhalt be ARaz1a's Queen, and mine. 


Zel. © Virtues are Kingd:mi at Diana's Shrine, 
If ſo, then their Poſſeſs greateſt call 
Who diſpoſſeſs themſelves of All, 


Cla. Crown FLoRANTEO. Soldiers, Thy Fect kifles 
Crown Him, 


ARa?la ; Live Crown'd with Bliſſes, 
Live, 
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Crown Claridoro, 
Live, CLakiDoko, Clar', Cry 
Dye, CLakivoko, dye. 


The Temple opens. 
Cornets. 


Gen, The TEMPLE opes, the Ay rejoices, 
Gay Nymphs preſent ſweet Flow'rs and Voices, 


They ſing within, 
Live, Fair Ones, for your Selves , whilst the Men do 
Think it enough, if 1hey may Dye for Tow. 


The Queens enter the Temple . from whence many X'ymphs c01:2 
forth to receive the;n , and therein let Diana appear. 


Zel. I, born was, for my Self alone, 


Cla. The Altar now ſhall be my Throxe, 


Clar*, My Love doth no reward pretend, 


Flo, My torment ne're will have an end, 


Fel. «To Lovt oNxLY To Lovs, is Love 
« Like that w' are /ov'd with from above : 
& He that hopes, no Love doth bear, 

Clar*. Then what ſhould he, that hopes not, fear ? 


Rif. It remains now— Gen, What »ow remains ? 
Rif. That the HMagnifich Port give 
Some Thirty Mannours ait with large Demains 
Amongſt the Aitors upon which to live , 
Ard do in any Caſe declare 
That A/l our Worſhips Coſen Germas: are. 


Act, III. 


To Love only to Love, 


Gen, What a Conceipt of a ſtale date ! 
Rif. S1R (for now Men ſay not, STATE) 
Here endeth the PL av 
Ot for Ever and Aye ; 
Tiring Female and Male, 
Without a Marr: age in the T ayle ; 
And th: it doth git 
| By being Pexn'd without Wit, 


FINIS 
Of the Pramarick ROMANCE 


To LOVE only 6 LOVE. 


_— 


Immediately upon pronouncing the laſt words, the Ten:ple or Throne aſcended to 
the Place there 1t was befv.e (v13 the upper Tower of the Caſtle) andin 
it Zehdaura and Claridiana ſeated on enher (ide the Goddeſs , alſo ſome 
Nymphs ;, and at the ſame tine (Trumpets and Dries Sounding) the two 
Armies went Marching off at ſeveral doors , the Comedy ending there ; 
and the Feſtiv il in a Dance , after the manner of a Tournament by 


The Lady Mary Guſman , 

; The Lady Anne Sandi, 

T he / ady Margarite Zapata , 
The Lady Maxrgarite I avara , 
The Lady Mary Cutinio, 
The Lady Frances Tavara , 


All Armed in Meus Apparel , and the Dance being ended all the Inſt? uwmeut? 
Sounded ont at once. 


_—_ 
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FESTIVALS 


Aranwhe7z. 


The Site of Aranjuez, 


R AN|UL HE Z 15 the Recreation of 
the Kings and Queens of Spain, One 
and Twenty Miles trom CMadril, the 
Court thereot ; a Sear, Which makes it 
credulity even to believe ones Eyes , the 
more ſeen, the more wondered 3t , and 
which in its natural [implicity , would 
rather have ſcorn'd, than admitted of 
Art, had not the Greatneſs of the 

Owners made it beholding to them for what was impoſlible , 

adorning it not only with a ſumptuous Building (which. not 
exceeding the proportion of a Villa, or Countrey-Houſe, de 

L ſerves 
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ſerves the Name of a Pallace-Royal) but alſo with tranſcen- 
dent Culture, in which there is a conſtant variety ; what in the 
Luxuriancy of its Gardens, what in the Gallantry of its Mea- 
dows, which, for Flowers, Birds, and Plants, leave nothing to 
be admired in the ſtrangeneſs of the moſt remote Provinces ; 
(that being there common, which is tingular tn every of ther ,) 
and what in the excellency of its Groves, which, peopl'd with 
all manner of Game, and Beauty , excuſe no Royal Enter- 
tainment. 


The Fields of Aranjuez. 


He leaſt of its Beauty is under the Charge of two the 
moſt celebrated Rivers of Caſtile; Xarama , which 
dilated through the Fields hereot , begins their Fer- 
tility, and with a gentl: Plain, Crown'd with Corn 

and Fruits, draws the firſt reſpe& to the Majeſty of its Maſter, 
detended by that reſpe&, better than by the watching of ſo 
numerous Guards ; (for, in ſo vaſt Limits, in vain would be the 
Care of many,if they were not kept by the veneration of All ) 
the Courage of the Bulls thereof giving the ſecond eſtimation 
rothe Borders of this River, which (civil to Tagas) retires it 
ſelf, leaving to him the upper and nearer place, and afterwards 
Duty more than Cuſtom carries it to joyn with him , making 
him greater , not more beautitul, 


The Garden of the Iſle. 


His Seat (which will always ſeem an Hyperbole to the 

| Ear, and a Deception to the Eye, hs only uſed 

the two beſt Monerhs (ſerving the other ten, only 

for a complaint to as many as behold ir, that it ſhould 

lye fallow the reſt of the year) contains amongſt many other 
Miracles of amoenity a Garden , which Tags embraces with 
two 
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two Currents, ſometimes in ſuſpence, ſome times haſty, ſha- 
ping it an Iſle , and ſerving it for a Wall , over which the Trees 
are ore way delightful Bartlements , another, they are fow'ry 
Margents. Amidſt the intricacy of the matted Hearbs, of the 
Galleries of Flowers, of the Meandrian Wilderneſles, of 
the diverſified Plats, of the Cryſtal Fountains (Competitors 
in Plenty and Novelty) there is reſerv'd a moſt beautiful Space, 
which hath the openneſs of a Market-place , and wants not the 
pleaſanrneſs of a Forreſt. This the Queen made choice of to 
Celebrate therein (with the greateſt Magnificence that any Age 
hath ſeen, boaſt what ir will the Kwan Oftentation ) the 
happy Birth-day of Our Soveraign Lord the King , tbe Seven- 
teenth Year of his flouriſhing Age , and the Second of his moſt 
bleſled Reign. 


One of the greateſt things of which is compoſed the Majeſty 
of the Kings of Spain is, the Splendour of their Court, in 
which they do more ſurpaſs the other Princes of the World , 
than even in having under their Command fo many Kingdoms ; 
and the chiet Point of this Splendour conliſts in that of their 
Maids of Honour , who, being Daughters ot great Lords and 
Gentlemen , the veneration of all Men gives them new Au- 
thority, by themſelves preſerved in ſuch manner , that they 
find reſpect and applauſe wherever they appear: Por there 
needs nothing elſe ro make it a Feſtival Show at any time, than 
that they will permit themſelves to be look'd upon. And now 
on this Occalion to Solemnize the Kings Birth-day , and Wait 
upon the Queen, they excell'd themſelves in bravery, both ot 
Cloaths and Carrtage. 


Theſe Repreſentations , which refuſe the vulgar Name of 
Comedies, and afpire to that of Opere, to deſcribe how they 
were pertormed by the Court (the Ecliple, rather than Imt- 
tator, of the Ancient Stage, upon which /raly values it felt at 
this day) Would require a better Pen than mine; But to ſtay 
to ſeek one could worthily Write it, were to Damme it to per- 

& 3 perual 
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petual Silence; ſince the moſt exact and elegant muſt claim a 
part in my difhdence : Anothers Command (not my Pceſumpri- 
on) embarks me in this Narrative, though not witty, yet true . 
and now 1 write it with jealoulie that I [hall wrong the Story : 
But nothing can ſet it forth like a punRual telling it. 


Many Circumſtances-make me ſuſpitious of my felt, and 
two amount to fear ; the poverty ot words to deſcribe the 
brave Cloaths, which are diſtinguiſhable only by their Co- 
lours, and here all being reduc'd to Gold and Silver , that falls, 
out to be rich , which a RevaJation would have various * * * 


— - —— - -———_— > O— — 


He Court was divided into two Squadrons, to make 

; the Feſtivalsdiſtin& , of the firſt the Queen was Cap- 

tain , who with her Greatneſs render'd it worthy of 

her Selt ; and of the ſecond was Captain the Lady 

Leonora Pim:mel , a Dame of a tranſcendent Wit, and who 

with that alone might promiſe her ſelf equality , if it had becn 
vollible, 


The Fabrick of the Scenes. 


T1 Erect the Scenes for the Opera of Her Majeſty came to 
_ Aranjuez, Captain Fulins Ceſar Fontana, chief Engineer 
and Superintendent of the Fortifications of the Kingdom 

ot- Naples, Son to that ſo celebrated Artichite& of the Fabricks 
of Sextus Lain , and Artificer comparable with his Father. 
There was raiſed a Theatre of 150 Foot long, and 78 in 
breadth , and ſeven Arches on each fide with Pilaſters, Cor- 
nithes and Battlements, of Dorick, Work , and on the top of 
thoſe cerrain Galleries with Balaſters of Gold , Silver , and 
Blew., which compaG'd the whole, and the ſame ſuſteined 
ſeventy 
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feventy Maſſie Candleſticxs holding white Wax Torches and 
Tapers innumerable,with certain Fillars imboſs'd at the Corners 
ot them ten Foot high, upon which was faſtened a Canopy in 
imitation of a clear Night , when a multitude of Stars break 
out of a gloomy ſhadow , and upon the Stage , rwo Figures of 
a large proportion , Which ſerved for imagimary Gyants ; and 
to» correſpond with the Frontiſpiece, and by the Cornithes of 
the open Galleries, many Statues of Braſs, and pendant trom 
the Arches, certain Globes of Cryſtal , which made great 
Lights, and round ahout Benches tor Gentlemen , with a moſt 
beautiful Rail ro Keep out the Common-people. In the midſt 
a Throne, upon which were the Chairs of the King , and ot 
the Princes Don Carlos, and Don Fernando, his Brothers : 
Below them again Foot-paces , on which Carpets with Culhi- 
ons, for the Ladies and Damſels. There was form'd a Moun- 
tain of fifty foot broad, and eighty in circumference , which 
was made to ſplit it ſelf into two, and, though ic was fo valt 
in bujk, yet one Man moved it with mucheaſe. Ir cover'd 
the Scene, and was of the ſame Dorick Work, and it had an 
Aſcent by many Steps to a ſpatious Cave , peopled with many 
wild Beaſts. What this Mountain hid (hall be revealed, when 
we ſpeak of the Scenes, as they ſerved in their proper places of 


the Mask. 


The Subje&t was the Glory of ' N:quea, notorious in the 
Books of «A mad# , it was written for the height of the Court, 
as knowing the little liberty which that affords to the Muſes , 
and the great Caution wherewith theſe Virgins of Parnaſſns 
muſt there demean themſelves, the want of which knowledge 
occalions many abſurdities ro thoſe Poets (how eminent ſoever 
in other reſpe&ts) who have been bred far trom the ſeverity ot 
that School, 


The Feſtival was appointed for St. Philips Day , but the 
embroylment of ſo much Fabrick deferr'd it till Wh1r- Monday, 


by which time all was in perfe&tion, Ar the ſhutting in of day 
tapers 
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Tapers were lighted , equivocating Night. All took their 
places , Who had leave to ſee , which was granted ſparingly. 
For asto have indulged a general Liberty , would have cauſed 
great confuſion, by the People that would have flocked from 
Madrid, ſo the Court-Attendance alone, of their Majeſtics, and 
their Highneſſes,was enough, not to want Spectators it that had 
been the thing , ) yet thoſe who came unlicenſed were not ex- 
cluded , leaſt fo juſtifiable an Ambition ſhould be condemn'd, 
as to deſire to ſee Feſtivals prepared by fo great a Queen, in 
Honour of a King ſo Glorious , and moreover their own. He 
being now out of Mourning for his Great Father, which he ob- 
ſerved fo religiouſly , that till the Year was over, even, the laſt 
Day , the firſt of his ſorrow. The Ladies and Damicls, then 
preſent at Aranjwes , hill'd both the Strado's, the one the ('oun- 
teſs of Olivarez, and the Lady Frances C lanit, Wite of Don 
Balthazar de Zumiga, the Marchioneſs of Caſtel Rodrigo , 
and the Lady Margarita de Melo her Daughter , and the Coun- 
teſs of Barajas , the other, the Lady Jane of Arragon, and 
the Lady Leonora Pimentel, Donna Anna Bazan, Donna 
Maria Lande (chief Mother of the Maids) the Lady 1ar- 
garita de Tabara, and the Counteſs of Caſtro Duennas, 1. e. 
Widows of Honour, 


The beginning of the Feſtival. 


Noiſe of Trumpets and Sackbuts gave the Sign , when 

the King and his Brothers came forth to take their Seats , 

and preſently entered upon the Stage many Violins , and 

with them the Court Dancing-Maſter , and (the Minſtrels gi- 


ving ſcope to their Inſtruments) two doors flew open, and there 
b:gan a Gallant Maſcarade, 


The 
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The Maſcarade. 


He firſt Couple that fallied, Dancing,was the Ladies Sophia 
and Luyſa B:navides , in Hungartins of Cloth of Sijver, 
clingcant with Azure, the Sears Jaid thick with Paſlemans 
of Silver, and two pair of Wings and Kirtles of the ſame tuff, 
the ſame Paflemans covering all the ground , Sleeves of Cloth 
of Silver cut upon Azure, Cloth of Silver Mantles hanging on 
their Shoulders by three Roſes of Diamonds , many Jewels and 
Flowers in their Head-Drefles, Pyramided in a Mountains of 
Plumes of both Colours , black Masks, and white Torches. 
The Lady Maris Contixio, and the Lady Catherine Velaſco, 
in the ſame Habit, ſave that the Cloth of Silver was di{tin- 
guiſh'd with Orange , and in like manner the reſt of the Squa- 
drons, only difterenced by the Colours, 
The Lady Anne Sande, and the Lady Margaru Zapata , 
Cloth of Silver Green. 
The Lady Leowora Gnſman, and the Lady Anna Maria de 
Gu:vara, Cloth of Silver Carnation. 
The Lady Maria de Tabora, and the Lady Conrſtanza de 
Rytera, Cloth of Silver White, 
The Lady Layſa Carilio, and the Lady eAnna Maria 
de Acunia , Cloth of Silver Black and White. | 
There Enterings were moſt ſprightly , the Knots of the 
Maſcarade with graceful Novelty : They Danced it to the 
admiration of all, and howbeit theſe Ladies were of different 
Squadrons, they agreed in giving a molt Illuſtrious Beginning 
to the Feſt;val, They ended the Maſcarade, and in the ſame 
Habits , accompanied by the Major- Dow's and Mothers of 
the Maids , or Dwexia's, fate themſelves down upon their re- 
ſpective Strads's, 


The 
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The Chariot of the River Tagus, 


Second time the Muſick of the Minſtrils gave notice of 
AAnoer Novelty, aid through a wide Arch enter:d a 
Cryſtal Chariot , Crown;d with Lights and variety of 
Boughs, and therein many Na:des, and Napear INymphs , 
Clad atter the manner of the Countrey, and (ſeated in a 
Throne) the River Tagss, repreſented by the Lady /arga- 
rita de Tavora, Menina to the Queen, and her Havit was 
this, a Caſſack of Blew Tynſel , and a Mantle of thz ſame 
water'd, . and Silver Ribbons, alſo embroyder'd over with 
Silver Snakes, the Sleeves of Blew Satiin Hlaſh'd, and drawn 
through with Cloth of Silver, a bunch of Plumes White and 
Blew, and the Mantle ſliding from the Shoulders, but held by 
three Roſes of Diamonds, and a Garland of Flowers upon 
her Head ; ſhe deſcended from the Chariot, and mounted the 
Stage , attended by the Nymphs , and, in the name of the cir- 
cunijacent Fields , welcomes the King , rendring His Majefty 
many humble Thanks for gloritying them with His Preſence. 


The Chariot of April. 


He Mulick return'd, through another oppolite Arch en- 

tered in a Chariot the Month of Apr:/, ulher'd by the 

Sign Tawwns, With all thoſe Flowers that make him the 
the Spring of the Year , and with as much Light as might make 
him che Years Morning ; and from the top (repreſenting him, 
and that to the advantage) the Lady Frazxſciſca de 7 abara 
(Menna to the Infanta) with a Caflack and Mantle of rich 
Cloth of Silver Carnation, ſew'd with Roſes, wrought by 
hand, of ſeveral Colours, and Slecves quilted with Roſes, 
and a Veil of Silver, a Head-dreſs of Roſes, a Sphere of Plumes, 
Crown'd with Flowers, and the Mantle held upon the Shoulders 


by 
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by three Roſes of Diamonds : He drave his Chariot into the 
Thearre ir felt, and there (having firſt ſaluted the River) with 
modeſt a{lurance repeated certain Stanza's of much Wit and 
ſharpneſs, and pronounced with more , giving a new Soul to the 
Veries (now the ſecond time excellent) and, without danger of 
Flattery , due Praiſes to the King and his Brothers, Apri/ and 
1 ag#s accompanied with their Nymphs retired themſelves, 


The Flight of the Eagle. 


Ime paſs'd over the Stage upon an Eagle of Gold, repre- 
ſented by the Lady Antonia de Acunia , who by way of 
Prophecy , in Elegant Verſes, reminded His Majeſty of 

the Glorious Deeds of His Anceſtors, and warm'd his torward 
Courage with ſo great Examples and delires to imitate them, ani- 
mating him to fo.:ow their generous ſteps, already well advanced 
in by his llluſtrious Beginnings. -Propos'd to him , that lince 
Africk, Europe, and America, reſpeCted his Banners, he would 
make A/ia fear them, diſuſed for ſo many Ages palt to C hri/tian 
Arms, which now began to receive at the Hound of his Name. 
Thank'd him for his eatly Valour, and the great Anticipation 
upon his Age, having chady Reign'd in One Year many Cen- 
turies , ſerved by two Miniſters of State, ſo zealous of his 
Glory , and of the Splendour of his Aﬀtions, of whoſe Vir- 
tues and Profoundne(s the moſt ample Relation might ſavour 
ſomething of AﬀcRion and Love, but nothing either of Flat- 
tery or Errour. The accurateneſs of the Stanza's could not 
complain of being diſcompos'd one -jot in the Acting , nor did 
the tew Years of the Lady Aztonia apprehend the leaſt (cruple 
in the World to repreſent Tie. The Eagle aſcended above 
the whole Fabrick ot the Theatre with an Artifice ſo well dif- 
ſembled , that the Flight was ſeen all the while , bur not how it 
was done. She vanith'd ; atthe inſtant, on the top of all the 
Fabrick , the Trunks of three Trees open'd, and three Nymphs 
appeared Singing: They were the Lady ary of Arragon 
Aa (Maid 
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(Maid of Honour to the Queen) and the Lady Mariana de 
Hos 5 and the Lady [ſabclla Salazar , of Her Majeſties Cham- 
ber. The Arrtifice of the Scene, and the Greatneſs of Voices, 
jght have ſerved for Ornament-and Credit to another Royal 
Feſtival They ended the Ditty to the notable admiration of 
All, the Trees did ſhut themſelves, and the Lady ary Guſ- 
man, Daughter of the Conde of Olivares, entered through a 
Wood, her Habit a Mantle of Damask of Gold Green, trim'd 
with Gold and Silver , and little Peaſe-Cods with Pearl in them, 
a Velvet Hungarlin of the ſame colour laced long ways with 
Paſſemans of Gold Embroidery, a Green Moniera with a 
Green Feather caſt over full of Diamonds and Pear}, and a Bow 
and Quiver embroider'd with Gold and Silver hanging at her 
left ſhoulder. She ſpake the Prologue, vulgarly call'd the Loa 
f+. e. the Praife ; ) which the Adtted to the Spetators, and 
they alt gave it to her, ſuch was the )ife, aſſurance, and grace, 
wherewith ſhe pronounc'd it : She propos'd the Argument , 
'd no Pardon according to the vulgar cuſtom , Artention 
ſhe did, and with great reaſon they gave it her. The Harmony 
of all the Muſick, and the Voice of the whole Anditory thank'd 
her with one confent , upon the ſtrengrh of which Plaudi, the 
Comedy did (as well it might) venter boldly in : The Series 
whereof was m.chis manner. 


The Comedy. 


N the firſt Scene entered Darinel, Squire to Amadis , who 
notified to Dantes (a Shepherd . of Tagns) the Occalion 
that obliged his Maſter to tread thoſe Fields : He recounted ro 
him his famous Aftions, his Adventares, and that - * * * which 
was miniſtred unto hmm by the Inchantment of N:q#»e4,0pprefs'd 
by the Arts of Anaſtarax , the hated Lover of her beanty , 
for whom the Magitian A!quile (her Uncle) reſerved her. 
The- Squire reciprocally informed himſelf from the Shepherd 
rouching the Borders of that River , whom rhe Swain _ 
teouſly 
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zcouſly anſwer'd, and paid his Narration with another of the 
Preparations there made upon ſv great an Occalion , as to cele- 
brare the Birth-day of their King. The Squire was repreſented 
by the Lady Guevara of the Queens Chamber , in a brave 
Suit of Cloaths, a Sword girded to her, a Hat with a toſſing 


| Feather , and Roſes of Diamonds ; the Shepherd, by the Lady 


Bernarda de Bilbao of the Chamber of the /»fanta, in an Hun- 
garlin, and Smock-coat Green and Silver, Budget of Cloth of 
the ſame; the Action and Bravery of them both not yielding 
to the proudeſt Competitors : A Quire of Sirens were heard to 
Sing. Tagw liſtens from his Sphere of Cryſtal, who deſpiling 
t0 be 2 River hath the Ambition of a Sea, 


Amadis Enters. 


Trumpet Sounded, and following the Ecchoes thereof, 
A ttey entered among the matted Trees : Preſently came 
out , a5 amuſed at the Noiſe of the ſame, that Knight of 
the Burwing Sword, He was repreſented by the Lady 1/abella 
of Arragon , joyning the Mettle of Amada to the Beauty of 
Niquea: Her Habir, Braces of Cloth of Silver Carnation and 
Black, with Embroideries of the ſame, a Souldiers Cafſack 
with the ſame trimming , Armour of burniſh'd Silver neatly 
Filed , the Claſps and Studs thereof of Gold , and the Murrion 
Crown'd with a Mountain of Plumes, a Mantle of Cloth of 
Silver hanging at the Shoulders, and a Sword girded to her, a 
Dwarf attended her , who carried the Inchanted Shield (which 
was Don Michael Sapilts) who ſucceeded Bonarn in the repu- 
tation of Littleneſs, and he was theath'd in an old faſhion Suit, 
Black and Silver. 

Amada found upon the Trees various Inſcriptions , which 
put him into a contulion, and (aflaulted by Sleep) demanded 
quarter of the fatigue of the way ; bur (his Spirit complain- 
ing of the faint reliſtance made by his Fleſh) whilſt he was yet 
awake he was ſcandaliz'd to imagjn himſelf aſleep, and quite 

Aa 2 overcome 
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overcome at laſt (as he that is never ſo much a Lover remains 
a Man for all that, and cannot pur oft- Mortality) did ſtay 
himſelf at a Rock , then came forth Nzghe., repreſented by a 
Portugal Black-moor Maid , and a moſt excellent Singer , Maid 
to the Queen, Clad in a whole Kirtle ot Black Tattaty, pow- 
der'd wich Stars. of Silver, and a Mantle falling trom her 
Shoulders , thick wrought with the-fame Stars —- 
* * *.* 

In a reſplendent Cloud deſcended Aurora, repreſented 
by the Lady Mary of Arragen,, Clad in a Hungarlin, and 
Smock-coat., of Gold Cloth lin'd with Carnation, and 
thick embroidered with Pearls, and.a Mantle of Cloth of 
Silver powder'd with the ſame , who, admirably Singing, accu- 
ſed in- Amadis the humanity of Sleep, and that in him alone 
were join'd amorous -T houghts and drowlie Eyes ; ſhe remem- 
bred him how he had both his Glory, and his danger near, 
and how this {|eping diſcredied as well his Love as his Soldier- 
t1jp. Nig! c perſever'd to ſuſpend him in his Lethargy,the Morn- 
14g pleaded hard to bring him to himſelf, Night contels'd her 
felt ranquilh'd , and fled; the Morning was victorious, and 
Amadu awoke ; the in the ſame- Cloud: and with the ſame 
Malick , returning to Heaven. Awmads departed in Queſt of 
the Inchanted Wood, and at his coming to the Rock , heard 
variery of voices, Which in the high Galleries of the Theatre 
divided themſelves into four Quires each oppolite to other , 
which were tormed by the Kings Chappel, with divers Inſtru- 
ments, ſome Guitars, ſome Flutes and Sackbuts, others The- 
orbo's , others Viols and Lutes. One*Quire ſung , and cr 
before him Dangers, another infuſed into him Reſolution , 
now thu diſantmated him ,. now encouraged him that ; and the 
wavering Knight liſten'd ſometimes to the horrours of the In- 
chantment , ſometimes to his own Valour : In the end, after a 
Barrail of Doubts, he prov'd the Conquerour of them, repre- 
ſented by the Lady [ſabella, fo underſtandingly atte&ted with 
her part , that jhe even thought her ſelf the Perſon the Acted , 
and whipping out her Blade withal , claſping her ſelf clofe ro 


the 
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the Shield , invaded the Rock with ſo generous a (marineſs, that 
it was all , which it was poſſible for a Lady to do without dif- 
compoling her ſelf. The Rock opened , and there appeared a 
Pallace ot a beautiful Structure , and in the Portal thereof four 
Pillars of Thirty Four high , which at the inſtant hat Amades 
knock d at the Gates-ſank down to the Cemreſo iwittly,that the 
Eye cou!d rot overtake them. Fonr Gyants thew'd themſelves 
Arm'd with Breaſt-plates and Murrions, who grew into Choler 
at the raſhneſs ot the Knight, .and with threat'ning only pre- 
ſumed ro carry the Victory. But Amads , who had not the 
Name given his Sword for nothing , with the firft flourithing 
thereot , and ſhewing them the Shield into the bargain , put 
them all tour ro Coward-flight (for ſo the Books of Knighthoud 
will have it: ) Repreſented theſe were by Danna Leanora de 
Lunas, Donna Lazſa Ortiz, Donna Catalina de Z.rate, and 
Donna Yres de Z1mera , without obſerving the property of 
Gyants in being ugly and. troubleſome, tor all thought them 
handſum and very. good Company. Many Nymphs came-ont 
with Flowers to put upon his Head, and with treacherous 
fawaings ſought to get him out of the Caſtle, Ie knowing 
their talihood, thew'd them the Shield, at which they fled , 
Lyons rifng in their places , into which they transform'd them- 
ſelves with ſuch natural fierceneſs, that rrue ones could not 
have ſtruck more terrour , and (ſeeing the Shield) theſe likewiſe 
vaniſh'd : He aſcended by the Stairs until he was ſtopt by this 
Inſcription : 


This Myſterious two leav'd Door, - 
Which the Hand of Heaven hath ſhut, 
None d-ſerves it open , but 

The Love that is on Earth moſt pure , 
And the Sword that best can cut, 


Having read it, he paſs'd already viRtorious over the Theatre 


and place of Arms, came to the Gates, which in ws in- 
| £1 ant 
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ſtant flew open, and (all the variety of Mulick joyning at 
once) preſented it ſelf the fair Scene of the Glory of Niques, 
who was cypher'd in a moſt beautitul Sphere of Cryſtal and 
Gold, fo that the Roots and Walls thereof ſeemed rather one, 
than many Diamonds , veritying the Palace of the Sun which 
Ovid feigns , and in perſpe&tive a high Throne, wherein was 
placed the Queen, who (ate for the Goddeſs of Beauty , of 
whom Amads begg'd leave to dilinchant Niques, repreſented 
by the /nfanta, feared upon the utmoſt <tair, and upon the 
other that were lower (accompanying Her Majeſty and Her 
Highneſs) the Lady Anna Maria Manrique, the Lady Maris 
de Cardenas , the Lady Antoma de Acunia , the Lady Marge- 
rita de Tabara, the Lady Juana Boris, the Lady ſabella de Ve- 
laſco, Donna Iſabella de Salazar , Donna _ Pacheco , 
Donna Maria de Hos, and other Servants of the Chamber , 
who repreſented Nymphs, and at the Foot of the Throne was 
on his Knees Anaſtarax , Atted by the Lady Antonia de Men- 
4024, And the Habits are theſe. 


The Habits. 


Hat of the Queen a ſhort Petticoat and Kirtle of maſlic 

Tiſſue with Plate-Lace , three pair of large Skirts , and 

the formoſt down to the Hem of her Coat with Scallops , 
Scrolls written with Diamonds , and ſet on upon a perfum'd 
Jupe, French Sleeves flaſh'd, and held together again with 
Buttons and Loops of Diamonds , a Head-dreſs of Silver Parl 
and Gold-ſmiths Work with variety of Plumes a Mantle of 
of rich Cloth of Silver plain, with chree Conſtellations of 
Diamonds which inſured it to the Shoulder , falling gracefully 
over the back , and at her Neck the Kings great Diamond , 
with the incomparable Pearl, 

That of the /»fanta, a Petticoat of maſlie Cloth of Silver 
Carnation with Scallops, trim'd with Silyer Paſſemans and Black 
Sik , With a Sleeve of Needle-Work , the Mantle of the ſame 
Stutt, 
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Swff, and to it three Booches of Diamonds, a Diamond 
_—_ athwart , and her Head-drefs of Gold-ſmiths Work and 
Roles. 

That of the Lady 4nna Maria Manrique, a Petticoat of 
Orange Colour Sattin embroidered , with clingcant and flat 
Peaſe of Stlver bai upon the Field and Trimming, a tiungar- 
lin of Orange Colour Tatfaty open'd upon Cloth of Silver 
drawn through the Cuts, with four pair of Scallops Orange 
Colour and White , all ſprinkled with Flowers wrought with 
the Hand, round Sleeves of Cloth of Silver ſmooth, with the 
ſame Handy-work Flowers, a Mantle of mallie Cloth of Silver, 
ſew'd with Flowers, and hanging by Roſes of Diamonds , the 
—— of Diamonds and Pearks, with a Bunch of White 
Plumes. 

That of the Lady Maria de Cardenas , a Pettixoat and Hun- 
garlin of a rich Gold Tabby Orange Colour imbuls'd with Sil- 
ver, a Cloth of Silver Mantke, with three Roſes of Diamonds, 
Plumes Carnation and White. 

That of the Lady Antonia de Acnnia, a Silver Penicoat 
Carnation , garnith'd with Silver , and an Hungarlin of Black 
Velvel Lac'd long ways with Silver Paſſemans, a Mantle of 
Cloth of Silver wah Roſes of Diamonds, and Plumes Carnation 
and W hire. 

That of the Lady Margarita de Tavare a Perticoat and 
Hungarlin of Cloth of Silver Carnation, a Mantle of Cloth 
of Silver White held by three Roſes of Diamonds, Plume Car- 
nation and White. 

That of the Lady Jaane Foria, Petticoat and Hungarlin of 
Cloth of Silver Orange Colour, with Gathers Trimm'd wich 
Silver, Cloth of Silver Mantle with Rofes of Diamonds, Plume 
Orange and White. 

That ot the Lady Iſabella de Velaſco, Penicoat of Cloth 
of Silver Carnation , Hungarlin of Black Velvet , with Silver 
Paſſemans, Mantle of Cloth. of Silver , with Roſes of Dia- 
monds. 


That 
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That of -the Lady. Antozia d: Mendoza, Cloth of Silver 
Petticoat Carnation , Black Velvet Hungarlin Laced long ways 
with Silver Paſſemans , the Mode /oort/h , a Turbant 01 Tyn- 
ſel upon a Bonnet of Black Velvet ſewn with Roies of Diamonds 
and other Jewels. Plume Carnation White and Black, a Silver 
Embroider'd Belt, thereat hanging a Fauchion, an African | 
Caſlack, called by thoſe People, an Albornes. 


The Fable proceeds. 


T the approach of Amads to the place where the In- 
| chantment appear'd difſolv'd, Anaftarax ſtood upon his 

Guard , and with deep ferch'd Groans complain'd of the 
violence of Fate, and of Heaven, that had given to Morral 
Man fo great Valour as to that Adventure. eAmadss con- 
demn'd him to the torments of his own Jealoulie , and took N:- 
qe4 out of the Inchanted Caſtle. Bur foraſmuch as the Per. 
{ons here repreſenting , did exceed the greatneſs of the repre- 
ſented, theretore the Verſes in the Sequel did not obſerve the 
promiſe of the Hiſtory , but the reſpe& dueto the Ators. And 
{o when Amads with all courteous and lowly ſubmiſſions ima- 
ginable, endevoured to make Niquea more {enlible of his Love 
than of his Proweſs, ſhe (above all thoſe kind of Batteries) 
would not allow him in reward of his Aﬀection , ſo much as to 
dare to place it upon her , heightening kis diffidences to ſo grear 
deſpair , that ſhe left them no ſatety but in lilence : And the 
Nymphs ſeeing the refined Love of Amadu, told him, the 
Queen of Beauty received him into her prote&tion ; and he 
(more proud to be a true Lover, than to be a ſucceſsful one) 
thank'd Niqu a for her ſcorn, and the Goddeſs for her pity. 
Theſe Verſes were Penn'd with ſuch accurate Reſpe&, that they 
deſerv'd to be pronounced by Her Highneſs. 


Here Ended the Firit SCENE : the Inſtruments Play'd, 
which were always in readineſs 10 fill up the 
Spaces, ad the Second began thus : 
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The Second SCENE. 


Nymph appearing came forth {inging a Sonnet, in 
which ihe preſented the Feſtival ro the King ; when 
preſently the Squire and the Shepherd, ſtruck 
with adnitration of what they had ſeen, hear the 

rattling of Chains, and grievous Lamentation with which 
Anaſtarax did bemoan hinifelf from the Hell of Love; and 
(imagining it was ſome new Inchantment) had not the courage 
either to advance, or ſtay where they were. Putting alide the 
Boughs with their hands, forth came the Lady CAary of eAr- 
rag0n, and the Lady Frances Tahara, in ditterent Habits from 
the former, that ot the Lady Mary (who Atted aAlbida) 
Petticoat and Hungarlin of Cloth of Silver Graſs Green, laid 
thick with Silver Paſſemans, Cloth ot Silver Mantle with 
Roles of Diamonds, Plume Whie and Green : That of the 
Lady Frances (who Adﬀted Lurcans ) Pctticoat of Cloth of 
Silver Primroſe Colour , with Embroidery of Silver and Gold 
both on the Field and Border, and a Hungarlin of Black Vel- 
vet uncut, Laced long-ways with Silver Paſſemans, a Sword 
and fprighttul Har , the Brim turn'd up to the Crown , with a 
Black Plume taſten'd on with a Erooche oi Diamonds. 

I advertiſed betore , that this which the People would think 
ſtrange tor a Comedy , and in Court 15 called an Invention or 
Op:ra, t5 not meaſur'd by the common Rules ot a Play (which 
isa Fable all of one piece) is made up ot incoherent variety ; 
ot which the Sight gor a better ſhare than the Hearing, and 
where the Comedy (1t it may be call'd fo) was [uch to the Eye 
more thin to the Ear. LZnre4vo painted torth (1n rich, and ro 
vulgar Verſes) the Pleaſures and Content of a Countrey Lite in 
general , and Allida deſcribed her Gardens as 11 the beautuul 

Bb Seaſon 
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Seaſon of May, then her Lover Lurcano inaparted to her his 
amorous Paſſion mask'd in cautiouſneſs and fears , and Albida, 
not to favour him by doubting it, nor oblige her ſelf by be- 
lizving it, anſwer'd him according to the little heed ſhe gave 
unto other tolks torments , living without any of her own : 
In this Dialogue (no leſs than in that of Amads and Nequea ) 
the Author ſhew'd the Decerum with which Verſes ſhould be 
written for Ladies ; thoſe which they hear , Ciſcreet ; thoſe 
which they ſpeak, ſevere : Where , whatſoever is not deſpair, 
is preſumption ; all ſhould be Veneration , and nothing Love. 
It was ſuperexcellent, and (if it were poſlible) the Atting of it 
exceeded the Penning. 

Anaſtarax return'd to his Complaints, Curling the Knight 
of the Burzing Sword with ſo hearty a good will , with ſo melt- 
ing a voice , With ſo doleful groans , that he adorned his pain, 
and the Lady Antonia Mendoza her Part, ſo much , that no- 
thing was ever ſo applauded , or more worthy to be ſo. Al 
bida demanded of Darine! the cauſe of thoſe Lamentations , 
bur he was as ignorant thereof as her ſelf. In the mean time the 
howling went on, and the compaſſionate Alb:da had a longing 
deſire to ſet Anaſtarax at liberty. She heard a voice, which 
(ſinging) animated her pity , ſhe read an Inſcription, and that 
incited it likewiſe , ſhe followed the Ecchoes of the Complaints, 
and adviſing Lurcavo, as a Friend, to Cure himſelf with loving 
ſome other Beauty (raking him it ſhould ſeem for a Man) ſhe 
had the daring to undertake that which appeared fo difficult , 
Larcano endevoured to ſtay her, and, nor being able, follow'd 
her to get firſt to the danger : And making haſt to ontſtrip her, 
a flying Dragon oppoſeth his paſſage , who carryed between 
his Wings Flor:obella (repreſented by the Lady Anza Man- 
rique) with whom he , admiring her Beauty , and to verifre the 
Prognoſtication of Albida , falls preſently in Love , endevour- 
ing to arreſt her Perfetions by the force ot Sighs and Prayers 
he made Love to her moſt in feeling language , the Dragon flew 
away , and the diſdainful Nymph would not leave him ſo much; 
2S a preſumption that ſhe had heard his Addrefles: Zurcano re- 

main'd 
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main'd in amorous Doubts , ſometimes he thought himſelf a- 
ſleep, ſometimes inchanted , he found in her more Marks of 
2 Goddeſs, than of a Nymph, he thought his Love much, 
for ſo ſhort a view ; little, for ſo beautiful an Objet: The 
Pen of the Author left me no gallant thing unſaid in theſe Ver- 
ſes ; and the Lady Franſc:ſca pronouncing them, added of her 
own a Spirit, the perfection of Poetry , this being one of the 
moſt admired Strains in the whole Feſtival. 

A Quire of Mulick bid him not deſpair , for that he ſhould 
ſometime, and that ſoon, behold her again. He demanded Aid 
of Love in ſo doubtful an occalion, and in ſo ſoveraign a de- 
votement , when on the top of the Theatre, a Balcone open'd 
it ſelf , in which at the Sounds of many Inſtruments appzared 
the Nymph eArethuſa, repreſented by the Lady Mary Gnſ- 
wan (this ſecond Habit much ſurpaſſing the former) Clad ina 
Carnation Pertticoat , laid thick with Fir Peaſe, and Embroi- 
deries of Pearl and Silver, and a deep Kirtle after the Mode of 
Fraxce, with Gathers of Cloth of Silver Carnation , wrought 
with little Snails or Periwincles of Silver, as it were creeping 
up from the bottom to the top , and half Sleeves of Needle- 
work lin'd with Cloth of Silver White , and Ermins, a flying 
Mantle Carnation and Silver, with Roſes of Diamonds , and a 
Bunch of Plumes Carnation and White, a Bough ot Laurel 
and Mirtle ſhe carried in her hand, ſaying, that the came ſent 
from the Goddeſs /7ezus ro diſperſe the Cloud which involved ſo 
great Lovers, the bade Lurcano be of govud Courage, lince 
Anaſtsrax himſelt was now coming out of the Hell of Love : 
This Scene was accompanied with great Harmony , and from 
the midſt of the flames (which were made with various ſplen- 
dour , not cauling horrour but delight) came forth Anaſtarex, 
handed by Alibida, whom Arethnſa thank'd for her valour , 
and Arnaſtarax tor his deliverance : Then (the different Quires 
of Mulick joyning) forth came the Goddeſs of Beauty with 
NUiqura, Amadi, and all the Nymphs, and Anaſtarax begg'd 
pardon of Niquea for his preſumptuous Love , and ſhe par- 
don'd him. The Goddeſs of _—_— gave to Amads the name 
Bb 2 of 
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of the moſt refined Servant , and valjsnt Knight, in the whole 
World, loving without delign , conquering without reward 
and. Am:d:is with that, of being acknowiedged fo periet a 
Lover, reſted fully ſatished. F7or15b:z came torth , to whom 
Lnrcaro fell down upon his Knees , and begg'd, in recompentie 
of all his Love, the would nor look upon 1t as an injury, being 
the moſt courteous affront that cou!d be otter'd ro Beauty. Ave- 
thiſa celebrated the great Mercy exrend.d by one Sex , the 
great Love made good by the other ; ſhe gave to \r9%e4 the joy 
of her dilinchantment , and to the Goddeſs, the Glory of the 
Feſtival. 'She commanded thar with Mulick and Dances ſhould 
be celebrated the Liberty of the Princeſs, of the Beauty of the 
Goddeſs, and ſo with a great lgsrmony of all the Inſtruments 
at once, they went out, concluding ihe Repreſentation, in which 
( being th2 laſt ) the Lady Mfary Gu/min carrizd the firſt 
Praiſe, 

All of a ſudden the Mountain covecr'd the whole Face of the 
Theatre, and preſently that Bulk oven'd it ſelf at the founding 
ot the Inſtruments, when with unexpected novelty , that which 
was a Mountain and a Building , we ſaw turn'd into moſt beau- 
tiful Gardens of Flowers , and natural Fountains , fo ingent- 
voully , and with fo great quickneſs metamorphoſed, that though 
the Artifice was much, the brevity was the thing admired : And 
tor a decition of a Wager between the Quren and the Lady 
Leonor Pimeat:! (obſervirg an ancient Paſtime in the Sp2ni{h 
Court , which 1s called Div:zation, at which they ſtake a Jewel 
tor victory, not for avatice) there appeared on the higheſt part 
of the Throne Her Majeſty and the /-f2»'a, the 1 adies and 
Me nina's ſeated upon the Steps thereot maxing a glorious ſhow, 
and each of them having ryed about her right Arm a Scarlet 
Ribbon , all of one length and breadth, and faſtened in fuch 
manner that made no diſtinction ; the Preceipr, that ſhutfHing ali 
theſe together , the Lady Leonor (to overcome) muſt l12ht upon 
that which had hung upon the Arm of the Queen. 

The Lady Leor approached , and loſt only the pollivility ot 
gaining , for (to be an abſolute loſer) the Lav was, the Queen, 

when 
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when her turn came, ſhovid light upon the Ribbon that was 
taſtened to Leov0-s Arm. The Action as accompanicd by all 
the Inſtruments and Singers ; For, as Spu4 15 the molt proper 
Element of the moſt excellent Voyces in the Wor!d ; ſo the 
Centre of them is the Kings C happe! . to Whoie M: ter, M ulick 
13 beholden, for unit ins dexterity in the Tunts, With an 
excellent Ayri in dinging , making the Majeity of the Theorbg 
comply with the ſweetneſs ot the Lute ; ard r0 re eminercy 
of whoſe Art the owes the Novelty of P.i/a-14-e,, the D-ticacy 
of Joha blas , the Spirit of Aware as; ail made we or upon 
this occalion. 

1he Jueen, the /z"azta the] ady ww xa ilovia xi 27, 
the Ladies iſabell.s 0: Arr 4004, Antouia de 1 icniutd, 3nd Dn nd 
Franſciſcade I abara , Dancing the T:r419% With SWords and 
Hats, gave an Endto the Feſtival. W * Motion, and Eravery, 
were drawn dry an wearied in the Service, nay the Graces 
themſelves had not any celight, which by thts t:m- Was i or at- 
torded ro the Spectators ,- nor any thanks, which they returi' 
not to the Att rs. Ii the Exp &tation had been infinite the 

*erformance was more. The «dmirations and praiſes paid but 
a {mail Un rt of the tight, tor (to go about to meaſure it that 
way) Hyperboles themſelves would have made a luxe-warm 
Narration , and of ſuch none were wanting , and the greateſt 
was none. 

The tlourithung years of the King (which may th ey mu-thp "ly 
ro as many as his Virtues deſerve, and as Sp244 prays tor, and 
hath need ot) could by no leſs demonſtrations 0! joy be {ut EY 
ciently ſolemnized , nor at any time with greater reaton have 
dilengas d the p leafing thirſt of ſeeing more. 

The Sp! lendour of the Court had been alw ays admirable, bur 
was never ſeen greater than now . having in the firſt place the 
Cuueen (whom God preſerve) oi tew Years, Of mvch Beauty, 
accompanied with all thoſe excelent Endowments which torm a 
Royal Perfection ; then the Inf ant a , of equal Majeſty and 
Beauty ; alſo the Ladies , who in Bravery, Beauty, —_—_ 
nels, were interiour unto thoſe two only ; tor they were 1 Po! 


} 
| 
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of all the Illuſtrious Blood in the Kingdom , and being (where- 
loever they are) the Load-ſtone of all Eyes : Imagin them ſeen 
upon the Theatre , on the moſt Tryumphant day of the World, 
every of them vying with other, and making. a modeſt 
oſtentation of her Bravery , her Meen , and her Beauty. No 
one can be particularly commended without an injury to all : 
She ſeem'd the moſt glorious dreſt, upon whom the Eye happen'd 
to be ; ſhe the beſt Ator, who was then Speaking. 


The Queen, Foundreſs and Glory of the Feſtival , ſo twice 
Hers, and juſtly, for neither from Her could it be expeRed 
leſs, nor did it deſerve a leſs Miſtreſs, by her preſence did tree it 
from the fear of competition, and from the hope of being 
more , who, becauſe, only by Her being of the Company, She 
gave the Scene ſo mnch Luſtre, without pronouncing one Verſe : 
In theſe following was written in t-igures, that which many had 
not been ſufficient to comprehend in words at length, 


The Speaking being the beſt Thing of the Play , 
SHE, who ſpake notbing , bare the Bell away, 


FINTS. 
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DESCRIPTION 
VERSE, 


DIALOGUE-WISE, 
OF THE 


FEST IVA L 
ARANVVHEZ 


In the YEAR 1623. 


—————— 


WO Weaſel Bounds where wandering Tag meets 
Himſelf in Gardens and long Streers 
Of double Elms, whoſe Feet he 
drowns, 
And Rains down from their lofty 
9 Crowns. 
(Every April, every May, 
Fair, Green, Flow'ry , Ruſtling , Gay.) 


Bu:1Za 
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BELLZA (twice the 2wcen of them, 
by her Face and (Liadem) 
Wich wonder fills ; They prouder far 
To poncer, whoſe ; than what , they are. 


To celebrate the Day of Birth 

Of the moſt Glorious Youth on Earth, 
To whom her Greatneſs, and her Beauty , 
Pays a Homage, pays a Duty. 


"Ie 


The World the doth conjure and ſummon , 

T' invent, and ſee, what 15 not common ; 
And what 15 thereupon prepar'd, 
Makes things impoſitble , not hard. 4 


Inſtead of Quires of Nymphs to friend, 
To ſerve to that Heroick End, 
Preſs'd Goddeſſes the doth inroi , 
Souldiers of Love ! Rivals of Sor ! 


Gen, What a ſublime AMPHITHEATER! 

Eclypſe of that which Rowe did fatter 
GrteaAT PoMPEY in: He having (there) 
Flatter'd with it, the WORLD, and HER, 


How proudly rats'd ! How richly deckt ! | 
Ihat ev'n the learned Architect 

Stands pos'd thereat , and the fair Skies 

See In its Lamps their thouſand Eyes. 


ef. 
Rif. What Harmony of Seraphins ! 
Now , now, the Feſtival begins. 
Wipe your Eyes, your Hearing cleer, 
Other Scnſe ye need not here. ; 
What 2 gallant Ma«CARADE! | 
I he Cloaths were by AroLLo's made : 


PS. 


Rather 


Av a 


if B adbben3E. 
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Rather the ſame he wore that day, 
Whilſt he in Bed with Therss lay, 
So fair a preface of her own, 

By aneat Neighbour to the Throne , 
An Eari.c{t gave, of what ſo great 
Expeccat'on dtd begert. 

In a Cryſtal Chariot (loe ! ) 


*TAGus irom the Root doth flow, *The Lad 
Tranilated rv a Nymph, more pure Margarita 
Than He, out of his golden Ew're : de Tavara. 


Now gives the her ſweet Voice the reins, 
Not, as a little Bird that ſtrains 

To ſooth the Morn, that dawning is : 
But Trumpet of the Sun, that's riſſe. 


Flaunting in tryumphant Green ; 


After him is *AP «1L ſeen , *T he Lady 
With ſenlitive Flow'rs nor ſtuck, but ſet, Franciſca de 
Cheri|}'d by two Suns of Jet ; Tavara, 


Such a Comple&tion , ſuch Eyes, Grace, 
The Ln/itavian Goddeſs Face : 

Fair ſuper of the higheſt Praiſe, 

Which fears t' abaſe what it would raiſe : 
Her leavy Coach forſaking now, 

She as with Garland on her Brow, 
The firſt Grace giving to the whole, 

And to the Lines a ſecond Soul, 


G-n, The Ayr (inviron'd round with Lights ) 
Some unexpeSted Object trights : 

AX EAGLE 'ti> , with Goiden Plumes , 
Which through that wandring Region comes. 


*The Lady 
By a fair NY 124 the Bird is backr, Antonia de 
Who doth, above the Danger, Act, Acunia, 


Ce And 
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And without any ſcruple , Time ; 
« So bold is Beauty in her prime. 


Gy. Behold indeed a Primroſe here , 
*Ls Lyx. *] he Prologue (asthat is) o'th' year! 
*The Lad, How ſprightly ! *$She, tor making known 
Mary Guſ- The Praife ot others , hears her own. 
man. But not till ſhe hath done her doe; 

There is applauſe in ſilence too ; 

Fortune , when the this Child delign'd 

For ſo much Greatneſs, was not blind. 
*The Laly From Trunks of Trees, aſunder rent, 
Maria de A*Lrasx or NYmrns forthwith preſent 
Arragon, In harmonious Ditries, rare, 
Doza Maria Prodigious {weetnele to the Ayre, 
de Hos, a#d 
Da. Ifabeila Ar a fair Tagan *Swains delire 
de Salazar, Of Amabis the Noble SquiRE 
*D.Bernar.a Doth courteous Newes to him afford 
de Bilbao. Of his brave Illuſtrious Lord. 
*/þe Lai; Now,doth the *Da mz that Aﬀts him,come, 
ifſabella de Gallant, alur'd, compleat, in whom, 
Arragon, Joyn'd to N:q#2e's Beauty, 1s, 

The Valour of her Ama4z. 

For the Inchanted Wood the ſtares, 

And in a Civil War of Cares 

Quarter his fatigue demands 

Of ſlumber at the courteous hands. 
+4 Black- *N1cur (a black Syre») in ſoft Chains 
Moor Maid, Of her Voice, his Steps detains, 
S1nger to the And his twice captive thoughts doth keep 
Queer, Fetter'd in the Bands of Sleep. 


*7be Lady Bright *AuRoRa him doth tell 
Maria d& In ſweet Accents, he doth not well : 
Arragon, 


&« For 


+ ps 


—_— ——— 


I 


© For a Love, that's nobly gor, 

& Merits Eyes which ſlumber not. 
AwavDis awakes, and ſees 

How the ones languid Song doth freeze 
His Spirits ; t' other , doth infuſe 
Courage with her ſprightful Muſe, 
The Burning 5word he now whips out 
With a gallant briskneſs , ſtout, 

Bold and fiery , as his Blade , 

The dreaded Doors he doth invade. 


Four proud Pillars (linking) fall 

To the loweſt pit of all. 

Four proud Gyants, in their places, 
Make tour thouſand dreadful faces. 
They are ſaucy, on his Blade 

His victorious Hand he laid. 
Amongſt tour PoLYPHEMEs (alas! ) 
Fear the only Gyant was. 

Flatt'ring NY Pas, with purpoſe baſe, 
Flow'rs upon kis Temple place ; 

To loſe him, for a Wreath oft Sand , 
The Laurels he had halt in hand. 

He ſhews them the Inchanted Shield , 
Turn'd Lyons, when they that beheld ; 
Being Lyons (with new horrour ſtrook) 
Their ever-curiing Manes they ſhook : 
An Illultrious PALace bright 

Riſes like a Sphere of Light , 

That ot Ss/ was ſucha one, 

Where his raſh ambitious Son 

Begg d the Loach-box , from which hurl'd 


He drown'd himſelf, and burnt the World ; 


Leaving his Dad to 1. e his Errour 
Too plainly in that Diamond Mirrour, 
Cc 2 
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Gen, What an admirable Scheme ! 
See upon the Throne Supreme , 
*The 2uten That pure*GoDDEsSE whom Heaven lent 
of Spain, Iſa- To be Earths beſt Ornament ! 
bella of Bur- The Greateſt Majeſty alive , 
bon , Eld:ſt Ev'n by her own Prerogative ! 
daughter to The ſumm'd Perfection of all Faces ! 
Henry the One wonder, and a thouſand Graces ! 
Great 0) 
France. And by her (idehat *Mox nixc's Ros, 
* 7 be Infan- Who, it her Breaſt did not incloſe 
ta, afterward A Royal Mind t' intorm the whole, 
Empereſs, Her Body might ev'n ſerve for Soul. 
The Repreſentative , th' Idea 
Ot the moſt Beautiful Niquea , 
Who ſtrikes reſpedt before he's ſeen : 
The Knight ſhe thanks with courteous Meen 
For dilinchanting her , which makes 
The Martyred ANASTAKRAX 
Sick of the I] of others Bliſs. 
Now, Crown'd with Laurel, Anais, 
Whoſe Valour was the tear alway 
Of Monſters, and of Beaſts of Prey , 
Coward ro ſo much Beauty , and 
His own worlt Enemy underhand, 
Letting in no Light ro Hope, 
Yet (giving all bis Paſſion ſcope) 
Speaks, but th* Audience doth deny : 
* For, in AﬀeCtions plac'd ſo high, 
* You ſhall always hear Men tell 
*The Lady « There he aſpir'd, and there he fell. 
Maria of 
Arragon. *LuRcano, and *ALz1Da, ſee! 
*7 he Lady Who teach the Rules of Modeſty : 
Franciſca de Show Lovers how to be diſcreer, 
Tayara. And keep them within I jmits meer. 


Now 


0 uo; 2 


TE ITO OE 'Y 


© Ss; 2 


Aw 5.2. 


——_—_ — — 
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Now, hear *FAxasTARAX complain, 
Who, in ſo much hire and pain, 

Earns ſoft pity , praiſe, and glory , 
Ev'n in Lovers Purgatory. 

Inclnable to be entreated 

By Groans ſo ſenlibly repeated, 
eAlbida (topt (but not her Ear) 

At the Laments which eccho'd there. 
O how humane, and how brave, 

She thrids the muſt 'ring flames, to ſave 
( Only, Ador d, is Beauty cruel ) 
The //retch that is of thoſe the fewel ! 
Lercanoleft, and in deſpair , 


' Peoples with wild Complaints the Air. 


When to extremity things come, 
Diſcretion is not always dumb. 


On flying Dragon's back (behold ! ) 
A*GoDDE5sSE whoin DeLPHos old, 
Would from the Sux himſelf have ra'ne 
His Adoration , and. his Fane ' 
Without an Ear to thoſe Complaints, 
Which poor Luk c axo ſo well paints : 
Whoſe Flame (fo fair an Object ſought) 
No Errour is, though 'tis a Fault, 

She flies like Light'ning ; and the Lover, 
To his own T houghts deliver'd over , 
Feeds upon thoſe , enjoys Deſpair, 

In it, th Ambition of his Pray'r. 
ANASTARAX refined came 

Out of the Boſom of the Flame : 

(© For 'tis the Good of 1Il, to be 

&* Acquainted with 't familiarlie.) 
AmaAD1s (in fine diſdain'd 

For a!l the Conqueſt his Sword gain'd) 
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Of 


*T he Lady 
Antonia de 
Mendoza* 


*T he Lady 
Anna Maria 
Manrique. 


*The Lady 
Mary Gul- 
man, 
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Of the moſt Soveraign Love, and hard, 
Frames to himſelt his own Reward , 
Ard, bleeding inward bitter lears 

For thoſe tyrannick Scorns of hers, 
Counts, not to lit down by the loſs, 

A Boldneſs greater than his Croſs, 
Niquea (lole Exception of 

Natures General Rule of Love, 

And of high Faith the richeſt Prize, 

If the World durſt kerve to her Eyes) 
Loves his Worth , but hates his Love , 
And (prailing that , all Mens above , 
Toother Gitts, than of his Mind , 

Is not only dumb, bur blind. 


*ARETHuUSA (Nymph compleat) 
Slides down trom her Starry Sear, 
Receipting Pills, in pity wrapt, 

To {wage the torments ſo il} hapt. 
With what a grace doth the ſet forth 
Of ArLeipa the vaſt worth, 
N1quea's Beauty and her ſcorn 
(Which muſt be kept lince ir is born , ) 
Confulions of ANASTORAX 

(Of Jealoufie and Love the Flax , ) 
Lukcano's high divided Flame , 

And AwaDis his, ſtill the ſame ? 
Theſe Heroick Lovers all 

(Paid, in that we them fo call) 
Marriage, atany rate, eſchew'd ; 

In which your vs/gar Plays conclude. 
Armies ot Minſtrels in the Air 
(Which to their ſeveral Quires repair) 
The Elements together dart , 

But make them Friends betore they part. 


The 


4, 


ws..." 
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The SCENE ischang'd, and by and by 
Thoſe which had been MMowntains dry 
(Transform'd to Gardens ) freſh, and green, 
As Hyblean Groves, are ſeen. 

In HYERAKCHILES of Steps diſtin 

A Ribbon, on each ANGEL linkr, 
Diverſlifies, with ſtreaks of Red, 

The Aware Pavements Which they tread, 


Approacheth an !luſtriozs *Dams , 

But could not hit on , when ſhe came, 

Ot the Greas *Licur, the pendant Ray, 

In gueſſing which the Conqueſt lay. 

Now, the victorious GODDESSE, She 

The # onder tryes , but 'twill not be : 

'Twas quit , becauſe She likewiſe miſt 
TheLady Leoxoka's Liſt, 

Dancing , Sheendsthe FEST IVALL, 
In its tull Glories ſumming All 

That modern Spirits can invent , 

Or draw from ancient Precedent. 

The CASARS Birth-days (to Grace whom 
The Majeſty of their own Rowe , 
With ravith'd Plames from Conquer'd GRECE, 
Were oft diſtill'd into one prece ) 

Obſerv'd like this were never known : 

No Years e're worthier of a Throne , 

Or to encreaſe to infinite. 

This Tryumph , to Hopes, Wiſhes, Sight, 
(By being what , and whoſe, it was) 

Set Pillars which they could not pals. 
Aſtoniſh'd, the SpefFator ſtands ; 

Tearing the Air with Voice and Haxds. 
What mute attention firſt commended ; 
Loud Plaudirs Crown when it is ended. 


31 


Rif, 


* The Lady 
Leonor Pi- 
mentel. 


* Ihe Queen, 
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* 7 he {econd Rif. But, what new * Dorick, Tow'rs adorn 
Feſtrva! of The *Garden where the Statues mourn ! 
the LadyLe- 
onor Pimen- What Noiſe ! which (bandied to and fro) 
tel. The more we hear, the leſs we know ! 
* ] beGarden A Second THEATRE itt1is, 
of the Black- Which the perfettion it it mils 
Moor. Of the fu » diſdains (but That ) 

All that was ever wondred at. 

Now the Muſick Plays away , 

Sign of a new beginning lay . 

Ereted there, is anew i krone ; 

| Which Golden Sor himſel; might own, 

” he Ma Of *MasxtRs entred a new Band, 
of {087 5944- \yhere Lamps to Lamps oppoied ſtand, 
&ron5.incach Arg ith new Lights the Vilage cheer 
che Iniania, Of that other HEMISPHERE! 
the Lady The ſubſtance and 1nvertion 
Mary Gul- Of the Cloaths they now have on , 
mangthe La- In what they bought. their Riches ſhows ; 
dy Franciſca. Ang their ##/r , in what they choſe. 


Famt and Exnvy (loe!) at ſtrife 
Whether of them, moſt to the life 
The paſt FESTIVAL (hall paint, 
Treading the Srage with /of cy Plant ! 


The Golden The Play begins, CoLcnos, the Scene , 
Elzece, The SubjeR, JasoN, HIPPOCRENE, 
By Pailju's, was powr'd into It; 
With Feather of a PHoeNIX writ, 
O, what ſad duplicated Groans 
From the hoarſe Sea came up at once, 
Whence the Center with Blew Waves 
AP?0LLo's Golden Circles laves ! 


Favonr, 
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*Favour, Neptune (Joves next brother ) *Frixus 4:4 
Cryes one Voice , and ſtraight another , Helle, 
Billows, let us paſs in peace , 

And your ſwelling anger ceaſe ! 

Thou pitying daughter of the Main, 

Let not two Mariners pray in vain 3; 

Il ho, witheut Sails, the Air cut through ; 
IW ho, without Oars, the Ocean plongh. 
By a curl'd Bark of Gold wnſhar, 

To their delired Port are born 

The Fr gives, this Pray's that made: 

T he (weeteſt 7 wixs the World ere had ! 

7 hoſe , who are plac'd for Signs in Heaven, 
With theſe in Beauty are not even : 

Nor the green // o9ds have ever known 

So much VExus , and ADONE, 

NEREus's Daughters, one, and all, 
(Beautiful) in Love Cid fall 

With this their GoL.Dtx BruT=® (a rare 
Emblem of a toolilh Heire! ) 

In Coaſts by them ne're ſeen betore , 

This pair of lovely 5t-a»gers , pore , 

Unto a wandring Life , their juſt 

Hopes, of a K9.11 Scepter, truſt. 

FR1Xus relates, in Language g«od . 

The Greatnel(s of their injur'd Blood, 

The Poiſon of an envious Soul , 

And an Envy's poiſon'd Bowl. 

In this ſad plight , of all torſook , 


*MaKks, uponthem, pity took : ſhe to 
« For, to Complaints by Earth prefarr'd, Luyſa Ca- 
« The Ears of Heaven are not barr'd. rillo, 


A N ble Dai;e makes a Divine 
Compolition : In Her joyne 


Dd (A 
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(A Flow'r leſs vain, lefs noxious Star) 
NAKC1sSus, and the GoD OF WAK, 
Her {prightful Body ſhe hath dreſt F 
Ina ſtrong glitt'ring Back, and Breſt : 

And, her Temple Walls, with thoſe 
Which, won in Fight, yon mult ſuppoſe. 

This God, of Honourable Men , 

Valiant Wonders tells them then , 

Who prov'd, in ſpight of Times and Fate, 
Famous, though not Fortunarte. 

He, wilh'd them to the High-lands get : 

For Deſerts ſtil] were a retreat ; 

A Sanctuary, Coop, and Pen, 

As well to Great , as Holy Men. 

The GoLDen FLiEcEgives him the Prince ; 
Worn by ſo many PHILIPS lince 
Near their Great Hearts : And by the Fourth, 
Who writes the firſt of all in worth. 

His Cheeks with Tears Fi1xE o drowns, 
Becauſe his fair MEDEa frowns : 

(< For hopeleſs Love is ſo unwiſe 

** To make it ſelf Fetters ot Ice. ) 


The Ship Theſecond Pilgrim of the Water, 

Argo. Firſt Cauſe of alli the I!]s there (atter) 
A flying Pine , with deſperate Braves , 
Is the Tyrant of the Waves. 
To all ſucceeding Time's diſeaſe 

Jaſon, Fc. JasoN, THEsEus, HERcuLEs, 
Wage a new War upon Mankind , 
In Fields of Water, and of Wind, 
With more of Earth than Nobler Fire , 
They break the Sea © © For by the dire 
<« Thirſt of Riches, Gulphs between, 
© Nay watry Mountains, are not ſeen, 
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To win by Arms the GoL.vex FLeEc, 
The aim 1s of theſe Peers of GREEc: : 
The gazing Iſlanders provide 

Arms too, their Furies to abide, 
MEDEA, and the KiNc incline 

Two ways in that which they delign : 
He, to detend the als he held, 

She , tothe Foe her heart to yield 
The # ather's favour , and the Maid's 
decks JasoN, and his bold Comrades : 
But falſe are they, and bethit ſeeks; 
For all are Men ,” and thoſe Men GREt xs. 
FiNEo, with a jealous Eye, 

Stands looking at the Novelty. 

Revenge ard Anger his thoughts brood. 
(** Jealoulte is prone to blood.) 

The Royal Virgin is inflam'd, 

Whilſt her ſuppoſed Scorns are blam'd 
By a young lovely Gard'ner there, 
That ſows {weet Henbane in her Ear, 
Conhiding lictle in her Eyes, 

The force of charms MED +a tries. 

« Rut charms are Crimes of no avail, 

« If thoſe of Beauty come to fail. 
Her face , the Philtre is muſt do't , 
And, in her carls bound hand and toot , 
No other #itchcraft needs : One h.ur 
Can ſhackle JasoN, it 'tis fair. 

He, who was valiant amongſt Mew, 
Was a Warm ans ( oward then ; 

Whom , incloſe waiks (of Royal Loves 
Old Kendezvout ! ) MEDEA proves, 
In melting Notes , divinely breath'd, 
The Secret of her Soul is ſheath'd : 

&« A ſweeter SYREN, then before 

&« He ſcap'd at Sea, he meers on : _ 


But 


Medea. 


Taſon diſ- 
gaiſed in the 


Garden, 
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* The Thea- But, what is this ! The *FRAamE entire 
tre fired by 1s juriſdiction of the Fire. 


accident. 


A Flame (as any Light'ning quick) 
Catching from dry ſtick to ſtick, 

Is a tall Pi'ume of Light , and ſlings 
The Tiles, which fly with fiery Wings, 
The brave ſecurity behold 

Of that Fark Yourn, who, like an old 
ComMANDER, covers his ows fears, 
Leſt thence his Men authorize theirs / 
Yet , all Men fear for 5:92 ; whilſt bee 
The Fire doth (unconcerned ) ſee. 

(For, inthe troubled Thoughts of «Al, 
From his proud height he doth not fall.) 
Nor, trom his {ide doth ſtir one Inch, 
SHE, who from Him will never flinch : 
Who ſcorns all danger but Her Lord's : 
Which, in Text Letters , Fame records. 
Of the numerous Auditory 

He ſurvays the lowelt Story , 

The Rout ; who at the danger quake, 
When only it ſhould cauſe them wake : 
The danger, than the fear, is leſs , 
And, of the tright , and of the preſs , 
And, of the Remedy they chole, 

All the hazzard they compoſe. 

Now, all that Blood, or Hy 1eNn's Hands 
Ty'd to His Boſom with ſtrict Bands , 
In His brave Arms th' [[luſtrious Youth 
Snatch out of the Furnace doth : 
Kinder than he , whoſe pious Back 
Beneath his Aged Sire did crack ; 

(The Phenix of TRovs Bloody Flame) 
For his loſt Wife bzhind him came. 

Th' undaunted Beauty of the 2uren, 
Only with ſo mvch vale was ſeen, 


As 
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As th early 44-rming doth confels, 
Whilſt yer ſhe {miles in her Night-dreſs, 
Thoſe Goddefſles whym Mortals got , 
Were left ii! iprawling on the ſpot , 
Our of tear by the baſe Sect , 

By Nobles out of pure reſpedt ; 

Till (rude Compathon conquering Awe) 
Neceſlity that hath no Law , 

Puts a becoming boldnels on , 

Then every Doza hath her Doz, 

As, of Religious Houſhold-Gods, 

The ſweet, and venerable Loads : 
Theſe burthens , ſo, their ſhoulders meet, 
Which had been elſe prophan'd with feet. 
It any Gallant tardy came 

To ſnatch out of the Fire his Flame, 
Inthis at leaſt he ſhews he's Hers, 

That he would quench i: with his Tears, 
What high Civiliti.. were foil'd ! 

What Love was in the making ſpoild ! 
Incurring, whilit the Fire they fly, 

The danger of the water, by. 

One, unto whom fair Eyes made ſuit 
For ſuccour in their Language mute , 
Not giving either Sigh, or Ayd, 
(Likecruel NeRo) All {urvay'd. 

The Hub-bub ended with the Cauſe , 
And now the Noiſe ſerv'd for Applauſe. 
The danger did conclude in Laughter, 
And Fear was out of count'nance atter, 
All, that gave reaſon to be ſorry, 

Was, what the Eyes did miſs of Glory ; 
Taking that out in Hellith tright, 

Which had been Wonder, and Delight. 
As 'twas, the Garland it deſerv'd, 
And the ſucceſs tor Bon-hre ſerv'd, 
Whullt 
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Whilſt the blank Poets Baies expire, 
They blaze and crackle in the Fire. 
Fame gave Acquittance (ſelf deceiv'd) 
For Sums Which ſhe had not receiv'd : 
And bufie Wits , I know not what, 
Smelt, of an unintended plot. 

The Accident produc'd ſome Mirth , 
To ſee how People of courſe Earth, 

By fearing dangers , make them room 
Whilſt Kings even thoſe, which are, o'recome. 
The Riſing of the Spaniſh Sun 

Was thus folemniz'd : May he run 
(Endleſs in Fame, though not in. Age) 
Like a tough Gyant a long Stage. 


FINITS. 


